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In vain I think, right honorable lord. 

By this rude rliyme, to memorize thy name. 

Whose learned Muse hath writ her own rec<»tl 

In golden verse, worthy immortal fame. Svenkr. 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH. 



SACKVILLE was the only son of Sir Richard Sack- 
¥ille, an eminent member of Queen Mary*s council, and' 
was born at Buckhurst, a principal seat of his ancient 
and illustrious family, in the parish of Withyam, in 
Sussex* He was second cousin to Queen EUzabeth, 
by his paternal grandmother, who was a Boleyn. The 
time of his birth is doubtful, some placing it in 15S6-7» 
others as early as 1527» He stuped, first at Oxford^ 
and afterwards at Cambridge, where he appears to- 
bave taken the degree of Master of Arts: at both uni- 
versities he was celebrated as a Latin and English poet- 
He next enteredhimself of the Inner Temple, and about 
the last year of Mary^s reign, he served in parliament 
for the county of Westmoreland. But at this early pe- 
riod of life poetry had more charms for our author, than 
law or politics: and, following the bent of his genius^ 
he first produced the tragedy of Gorboduc; and short- 
ly afterwards, the Induction and Legend of Henry 
Duke of Buckingham. 

On the accession of Elizabeth, he represented the 
county of Sussex; and in 1562 he was elected one of 
the members for Buckinghamshire. About this pe- 
riod he went abroad on bis travelsi and visited France, 
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Italy, and Rome, where he had been subject to a sho: 
imprisodiAaiC^ ** tgrndrtfomfH** mjs lilrcoiitgiBt (D 
Abbott,) ** was brought upon him by some who hate 
" him for his love to religion, and his duty to his sov< 
** reign:" or, as others assert, ** for some imprudenc 
•* of a pecuniary nature." He came home upon th 
4eath of his father, in 1566. 

On the 8th of June 1567, the Duke of Norfolk b 
the dueen's command, and in her presence, conferre 
upon him the honor of knighthood; and on the sam 
day he was advanced by her to the degree of baroi 
by the style of Lord Buckhurst. The new peer in 
meduiteiy shoue forth one of the brightest ornamenl 
of the court; but, carried away by the ardor of hi 
imagination, he plunged so deeply into the expensiv 
pleasures of the age, as severely to injure his fortune 
Timely reflection, however, added to the counsels o 
his royal kinswoman, cured him of the foibles of pro 
fiisioft; aifd he lived not only to retrieve, but to aug^^ 
ment, his patrimony^ to a vast amount 

In 1571 he was sent, ats itmbassador extraordinary 
to Charles IX. of France, to congratulate him on hi; 
marriage, and in the following year sat on the trial o 
Henry Howard Duke of Korfbtfe. 

In 156^ he was nominated a commissioner on th< 
trial of Mary Queen of Scots. In 15f(7 he Went an> 
bassador to the United Provinces, Upon their complaint 
against the eatl of LeiceJster ; bu^ though he perfbrm- 
cd his trust with integrity, thefavoftte had sufficient in- 
fluence to get him recalled: and on his return, he waf 
ordered to confinement in his ovfff hoUfie, Ibr nine ca 



In 1599, the year after Burleigh^s (kitiliiu h^ hfS?mfi 
lord high Jr^ati^ur^r of ^nglaiid. In 1^601 he sat in tiie 
ho«ise of peers as lord hj^l) j^MfMnL ijgppn the arraign- 
.unent of Essex and Southampton for high treason. 

At file dennse of Queen Elizabeth, he was onie of 
t|^ privy counsellors on whom the administration of tiie 
Idngdom devolved, and he concurred in proclaiming 
jKing James. Tlie new sovereign confirmed him in ihe 
office of lord iug^ tceafAic^ hy a p^i^t ior life, and on 
all oceasions oousuited htm ^^i#h eo Dfidoo oe. In May 
1603 he was created £arl of Dorset. He died suddenly 
at the council board, at "Whitel^a^, on April 19, 1608, 
in consequence of 9, dropsy pn the J)rain« 

" Few nmietois, ^ JLonl Qxfyfi rcftoarks* have 

left behind tb^w 9P Jmkkwkbsi .» J^u^^r* His fa- 
mily consideeed \m^(j»nwry^ iaaaAwcalaJe, I^Mwhen 
some partial aspemions ^w^we ;^H!'ewB -upon H, after his 
death, they disdained to answer liiem. He carried taste 
and elegance jev^n into his foiimal political fuudions; 
and, for his elo^ioiq^ Wg^.^tyjed thp l>ellpf jtlie star- 
chamber. As a poet, his attempt to unite allegory with 
Jieroic narrative, and his giving our language its eariiest 
TC^^ar tragedy, evince the views and enterprise of no 
ordinary mind ; but, though the Induction to the Mirror 
ibr Magistrates displays some potent sketdies, it bean 
the complexion of a saturnine genius, and resembles 
A bold and gloomy landscape on which the sun never 
; fihinea.*^ Campbell. 



TIU 

Tn addition to the works already enumerated, we may 
tx>llect from the following couplet, in Heywood's Me- 
trical Prefece to his Thyestes, that he had also compos> 
*€d some sonnets. 

There Sackrille^s sonnets, sweefly saoste. 
And featly fined be. 

3ut unfortunately only one of these has been transmit- 
ted to us. It is prefixed to Sir Thomas Hoby*s transla- 
t'onofthe Courtier of Count BaldessarCastilio, and is 
. here subjoined as no inelegant relic of his pen. 

'These royal longs, that rear up to the sky 

Their palace tops, and deck them all with gold; 
With rare and curious works they feed the eye, 

And show what riches here great princes hold* 
A rarer work, and richer far in worth, 

Castillo's hand presenteth here to thee ; 
No proud, ne golden court doth he set forth* 

But what in court a courtier ought to be. 
The prince he raiseth huge and mighty walls, 

Castillo frames a wight <^ noble fame; 
The king with goigeous tissue dads his halls. 

The Count with golden virtue decks the same; 
Whose passing skill, lo, Hoby*s pen displays. 
To Britain folk, a work <>f worthy praise. 

A Latin epistle to Dr. Clerk, prefixed to his Latin 
.translation of Castillo's Courtier, and some letters in the 
Cabala, and one in Howard*s Collection, complete the 
whole of Sackville's works which are at present knowft 
to exist 



GORBODUC, 



QK 



FERREX AND PORREX, 



9i €mi(3ej:>^ ; 



IN FIVE ACTS, 



OBSERVATIONS, S^c. 



•* THE 18th January 156l, ought to be celebrated as 
the birth-day of the English drama; for it was on this 
day that Thomas Sackville caused to be represented at 
Whitehall, for the entertainment of Elizabeth and her 
court, the tragedy of Ferrex and Porrex, otherwise 
called Gorboduc, the joint production of himself and 
Thomas Norton." 

*f The curiosity of the public respecting a drama 
which had been performed with general applause both 
at court, and before the society of the Inner Temple, 
encouraged its surreptitious appearance in print in 1565, 
and a second stolen edition was followed, some years 
after, by a corrected one published under the inspec- 
tion of the authors themselves." 

Another edition was published in 1590, which bears 
internal evidence of having been reprinted from one of 
the spurious editions. 

From this period till 1736, the tragedy appears to 
have reposed in oblivion, when, at the instigation of 
Mr. Pope, a new edition was published, with a preface 
written by Mr. Spence. 

The spurious edition was intituled— 
The Tragedie of Gorboduc, whereof three actes were 
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4 OBSERVATIONS. 

written hy Thomas NortonCf and the two latta hy 
Thomas Saekvyle* Settforthe as the same was shewed 
hefore the queenes most excellent majestie in herhiffhne^ 
court of Whitehall^ the IS Jan, 156K By thegem^ 
tlemen of thynner Temple^ in London^ Sept* 22^ 
1565/* Printed by William Griffith^ at the sign of 
the Falcon^ in Fleet^treet^ Quarto. 

The authorized edition is printed in black letter^ 
fmall octavo: it has no date, but it may be concluded 
from tlie advertisement to the reader, that it a^^peared 
m 1570, [1571, Warton]: it contains 31 leaves. 
T%e Tragidie ofFerrex and PorreXf set forth without 
addition or alteration^ but altogether as the same wa$^ 
showed onstage hefore the queenes majestie^ about ntit« 
yeares pasty viz, the xviii. daie of JanuariCf 1561, ly- 
the gentlemen of the Inner Temple, Seen and al^ 
lowed, ^c [according to the Queen's injunctions^^^ 
Imprinted at London^ by John Daye^ dwelling ouef 
Aldersgate:' 

The edition of 1590 is also printed in black letter^ 

and contains 28 leaves. 

llie l^ragedie of Gorhoduc, whereof three actes were 
written by Thomas Norton^ and the two last by Tho* 
_mas Sachvylle, Set forth as the same was showed 
before the queenes most excellent majestic,, in her 
highnes couv$ of WJiitehallf by the gentlemen of 
the Inner Temple, At London^ Printed by Ed- 
ward AlldCf for John Perrin; and are to be sold in 









.OBSERVATIOm. S 

PmUei Ckureh Ytari, at the ti^ of ike Angd.^ 

f59a'* Qnarta 

There k no notatioii 9i pages in any one of tiiest 

editions. 

In the title page of the tpurious edition of 1565^ the 
tint three acti are asrigned to Norton: hut it may rea- 
sonably be doabted, whether this qiportionment be 
conrect, especially since, in the prefiioe to the authoriz* 
^ edition^ it is only asBerted, that the ** tragedy was 
written by Thomasy now Lord Buckhnrst^ and by 
Thomas Norton.'* Norton's assistance in this play ia 
dnputedby the Historian of our Poetry; whoobservei^ 
ihot— ** The ibrce of internal evidence often prevails 
4»ver the authority of assertion^ a testimony which is di- 
Bunished by time, end may be rendered .suspicious finom 
a variety of other circumstances. Thsoughoutthewfaolf 
pieces there is an invariable uniformity of diction and 
versification. Sackville has two poems of oonsiderabla 
lengthy in the Mirror of Magistrates, which finrtuBaldy 
famish us with the means of comparison: and every 
scene of Gorboduc is visibly marked with his charac* 
toristical manner, which consists m a per^>icuity of 
style, and a command of numbers, supoior to the.t0no 
of his times. ThomaBNorton*spoetry isof a very^ii^ 
fnrent and a subordinate cast** 



^ In the dramatic conduct of this tale, the unities of 
time and plaoe are eminently and visibly vidated; a 



^ OBSERVATIONS. 

defect which Shakespeare so frequently commiti, but 
which he covers by the magic of his poetry. The 
greater pajft of the long and eventful liistory detailed 
in the Argument, is included in the representation. But 
in a fftory so fertile of bloodshed, no murther is com- 
mitted on the stage. It is worthy of remark, that the 
death of Porrex, in the bed-chamber, is cmly related. 
The writer has followed the series of facts re- 
lated in the Chronicles, without any material variation 
or fictitious embarrassment, and with the addition only 
of a few necessary and obvious characters. 

** There is a C horus of four ancient and sage men of 
Britain, who regularly close every act, the last except- 
ed, with an ode in long-lined stanzas, drawing back the 
attention of the audience to the substance of what has 
just passed, and illustrating it by recapitulatory moral 
reflections, and poetical or historical allusions." 

** Every act is introduced, as was the custom in our 
old plays, with a piece of machinery called the Dumb 
Show, shadowing, by an allegorical exhibition, the 
matter that was inunediately to follow. In the con- 
struction of this spectacle, and its personifications, much 
poetry and imagination was often displayed. It is some 
apology for these prefigurations, that they were com- 
monly too mysterious and obscure, to fbrestal the future 
events with any degree of clearness and precision. Not 
that this mute mimicry was always typical of the ensu- 
ing incidents; it sometimes served for a compendious 
introduction of such circumstances as could not commo- 
diously be comprehended within the bounds ofthe re* 



OBSERVATIONS. 7 

presentation: it sometimes supplied deficienciet, and 
4X)vered the want of business.** 

** That tliis tragedy was never a favorite among our 
ancestors, and has long fallen into general oblivion, is 
to be attributed to the nakedness and uninteresting na- 
ture of the plot, the tedious length of the speeches, the 
want of a discrimination of character, and almost a to^* 
tal absence of pathetic or critical situations.** 

•* The general story of the play is, however, great 
in its political ccmsequences; and the leading incidents 
are important, but not sufficiently intricate to awaken 
our curiosity, and hold us in suspence. Nothing is per* 
plexed, and nothing unravelled. The opposition of in- 
terests is such as does not affect our nicer feelings. la 
the plot of a play, our pleasure arises in proportion as 
our expectation is excited. 

" Yet it must be granted, that the language of Gor« 
boduc has great purity and perspicuity ; and that it is 
entirely free from tumid phraseology. Here, also, we 
perceive another and a strong reason why this play was 
never popular." Warton. 

** Gorboduc is full of stately speeches and well 
sounding phrases, climbing to the heighth of Seneca 
his style, and as full of noble morality; which it doth 
most delightfully teach, and thereby obtain the very 
end of poetry.*' Sir Philip Sydney. 

•* That for tragedy, the Lord of Buckhurst, for such 
doings as I have Seen of his, doth deserve the highest 



price,^ is the eommaklalioti of Putts vham* a oontem- 
porary writer, and able critic. 

Mm^ FoFE is of epinkm— '^ That the writers of the 
jRicoee^ting age might btive improved as much in other 
respedSy by capym^ from him a propriety in the sen- 
tunents^ an anaffected pers^icu^ of style, and in an 
easy flow of the numben; in a word, that chastity^ 
correctness, and gravity of style, which are so essentia] 
lo tragedy, and which all the tragic poets who follow- 
led, not excepting Shakespeare himself, either httle tm- 
4efBtood, or perpetually neglected." 

** Gorbodac was the earliest though faint draught 
of our regular tragedy. It did not, however, imme- 
diately supersede the taste for the allegorical moralities. 
Sackville even introduced dumb show in his tragedy to 
explain the piece, and he was not the last of the <dd 
dramatistB who4id so. One might conceive the expla- 
natiiHi of allegory by real personages to be a natural 
complaisance to an audience; but there is something 
peculiarly ingenious in making allegory explain reality, 
And tiie dumb interpret for those who could speak. 
. . . « . B: may be dodt>ted if the superiority of Gorboduc 
«var the mysteries and moralitiesi be half jo great as 
its real distance from an affecting itragedy. It has no 
interesting plot, or impassioned .dialo,gue; but it dig^ 
nified tiie stage with moral reflection and stately mea- 
jiure. It first introduced blank veise instead of ballad 
rhymes in the drama*'* Cahpsell. 
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** Fi€in the uniiyalled force ofimagiiiatioiiVtlie rigor 
ttid purity of diction, and the intimste knowledge and 
tasteful adxptation of the beaaties of the Latin poets dia* 
played in the contributions of Saekyille to the Mirror 
of Magistrates, a lettered audience would conceiTe high 
expectations from his attempt in a new walk of poetry; 
but in tiie then barbarous state of our tiieatre, sooh a 
performance as Gorboduc must haye been hailed as net 
cnly a novelty but a wonder. It was the first piece com- 
posed in English on the antient tragic modd, witii a re- 
gular division into five acts closed by lyric dioruses. 

** It offered the first example of a story firom BritiiBh 
Ilistory completely dramatized, and represented with 
an attempt at theatrical illusion; for the earlier pieces 
poblii^ed under the title of tragedies were either bal- 
lads or monok>gues, which might indeed be song <lr 
redted, but were incapable of being acted. The plot 
of the play was fraught with those drcumstances of 
the deepest horror by which the dormant sensibilities 
of an inexperienced audience require and delight to be 
awakened. An unwonted forc^ of thouglit, and dignity 
of language, claimed the patience, if not the admiration* 
of the hearers, for the long political disquisitions by 
which the business of the piece was somewhat painfully 
retarded." Aikiw. 

The authorized edition of 1570 (from which this is 
printed) has been carefully collated with the quarto 
edition of 1590. Tlie inaccurades and defects of the 
lormer have generally been supplied from the latter. 



10 OBSERVATIONS. 

In some few instances the reading of the quarto has 
been preferred; and in two or three passages, where 
both editions have agreed in unquestionable error, the 
evident words of the author have been restored. These 
variations from the authorized text will be careftilly 
pointed out at the end of the play. In the list of 
various readings, those only have been selected where 
there exists a di£ference in wordsor in the construction of 
a verse. To have given more would have been adding 
a list of palpable inaccur^ies and typographical blun- 
ders: it might indeed have displayed the diligence of 
the collator, have gratified the taste of the antiquary, 
but to the poetical reader it would have been jejune 
and superfluous. 

The tragedy being better known to the modem 
reader under the title of Gorboduc, that name has been 
adopted in the present edition. 



Corhoduc was king of Britain about six hundred ytar$ 

before Christ. 



GORBODUC. 



THE PRINTER TO THE READER. 



WHERE this tragedy was ftM* funuture «f part of the 
grand Christinas^ in the Inner Temple, first wriltm 
about nine yean ago by the Right Honorable Thomas 
now Lord Buckhurst, and by Thomas Nortoo, and a^ 
ter showed before her Majesty, and never intended by 
the authors thereof to be published: yetimeW.G.t get- 
ting a copy thereof at some youngian*s hand that hulked 
a little money and much discretion, in the last great 
plague anno 1565, about five years past, while the said 
lord was out of England, and T. Norton far out of Lon- 
don, and neither of them both made privy, put it forth 
exceedingly corrupted: even as if by means of « bro- 
ker for hire, he should have enticed into his house n 
fyit maid and done her villany, and after all bescratched 
her&ce, torn her apparel, bewrayed and disfigured her» 
and tlien thrust her out of doors dishonested. In sucb 
plight after long \a andering she came at length home 
to the sight of her friends, who scant knew her but by 
a few tokens and marks remaining. They, the authors. 
I mean, though they were very much displeased that 
she so ran abroad without leave, whereby she caught 
her shame, as many wantons do, yet seeing the case a» 



14 TO THE READER. 

it is remedileflB, have for common honesty and shame- 
ikcednesB new apparelled, trimmed^ and attired her hi 
such a form as she was before. In which better Ibrm 
since she hath come to me, I have harboured her ftnr 
her friends' sake and her own; and I do not doubt her 
parents, the authors, will not now be discontent that she 
go abroad among you good readers, so it be in honesi 
company. For she is by my encouragement and othem 
somewhat less ashamed of the dishonesty doae to her^ 
because it was by fraud and force. If she be welcome 
among you, and gently entertained, in &vour of the 
house from whence she is descended, and of her own 
nature courteously disposed to offend no man, her friends 
will thank you for it If not, but that she shall be still 
reproached with her former mishap, or quarrelled at by 
envious persons, she, poor gentlewoman, will surely play 
Lucrece's part, and of herself die for shame ,and I sibM 
wish that she had tarried still at home with me, where 
she was welcome: for she did never put me to more 
charge, \>ut this one poor black gown lined with white, 
that I have now given her to go abroad among yoQ 
withal. 



THE ARGUMENT OF THE TRAGEDY. 



GORBODUCy King of Britain, divided his realm in 
his life-time to his sons, Ferrex and Porrex, The sons 
fell to dissentioH, The younger hilled the elder. The 
mother^ that more dearly loved the elder, for revenge hiUed 
the younger. The people^ moved with the cruelty of the 
fact, rose in rebellion, and slew both father and mother. 
The nobility assembled, and most terribly destroyed the 
rebels ; and afterwards, for want of issue of the Prince^ 
whereby the succession of the crown became uncertaiiip 
they fell to civil war, in which both they and many of their 
issues were slain, and the land for a long time almost de^ 
solate and miserably wasted* 



THE NAMES OF THE SPEAKERS: 



GoRBODuc, King 0/ Great Britain. 

Ferrex, Elder son to King Gorboddc. 

P0RREX9 Younger son to King Gorroduc» 

Clotyw, Duke 0/ Cornwall. 

Fergus, Duke of Albany, 

Mandvd, Duke o/*Loegri8. 

GwENARDy Duke 0/* Cumberland. 

EuBULUSy Secretary to tke King, 

Arostus, a Counsellor to the King. 

DoRDAN, a Counsellor assigned by tke King tohu th 

der sonf Ferrex. 
Philander, a Counsellor assigned by tke King to Am 

younger son, Porrex. 

Both being of the old king's council before, 
Hermon, a Parasite remaining with Ferrex. 
Tyndar, a Parasite remaining with Porrex. 
NuNTius, a Messenger of the elder brothers death, 
NuNTius, a Messenger of Duke Fergus rising inarms. 
Chorus, ybiir ancient and sage men o/* Britain. 

ViDENA, Queen^ and wife to King Gorboduc. 
Marcella, a Lady of the Queen's privy-chamber. 



GORBODUC. 



ACT I. 



•RDER AND SIGNIFICATION OF TBB 

DUMB SHOW. 

Firstf the music ofviolnu began to play^ during wkuh 
came in upon tlte stage six wild men^ clothed in leaves* 
Of whom the first hare on his nech a fagot ofsmsUl 
sticks f which they alU hoth severally and togetheTf as» 
saged with all their strength to break; but it could 
not be broken by them» At the lengthy one of them puU 
led out one of the stichs, ^nd brake it: and the rest 
plucking out all the other sticks^ one after another, did 
easily break them, the same being severedf which be* 
ing conjoined, they had before attempted m v«m.— 
After they had this done, they departed the stage, and 
the music ceased. Hereby was signified, that a state 
knit m unity dotk continue strong against aU forcep 
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hut being divided^ is easily destroyed: as hefel upon 
Duke Gorbodiic dividing his land to his two sons, 
which he before held in menarthjf; and upon thedi^-^ 
sention of the brethren^ to whom it was divided^ 



SCENE I. 



ViDENA and Ferrex«^ 

TiD. TIJE silent night that brings the quiet paHMv 
From painful travails of the weary (Jay, 
Prolongs my G^eiiil thoughts, and make» |Kie blamer 
The slow j^Vuiora, that so for love oi"' shame 
DoUSh long delay to show her bliullivg^ fscCf ^ ^ . 

And now the day renews ray griefiUl plamt. ; 

Fer. My gracious lady, and my mother dear^ "^ 

Pardon my grief for your so grieved mind **^ • 

To^s^ what cause tonnenteth so your heart. V 

ViD. So great a wrong ?nd «o unjust despite^ 
Without all cause against all course of kind — 

Fer* Such causeless wrong and so unjust deq;>ite^ 
May have redressy m*, at the least, irevenge. 

Vin. Neither, my son: such is tfaie froward wiUf 
The person such, fuch my mishap and thine* 

Fer. Mine ! know I none, but grief for your distreai^. 

YiD. Yes: flune/^mrthiBe^my ^on. Aiather? bo^ 



In kind a father, not in |qnd)ii^»^^ V 

Fee. My Father? why, I kiMW natb^|^ at all. 
Wherein I have misdone unto hi3 grace. 

ViD. Therefore, the more unkind to t^ee ^nd mic. 
For, knowing well, my son, the tei^der loye 
That I have ever borne, and bear to ihe^i 
He grieved thereat, is not content ajone^ . 
To spoil thee of my sight, my chi^q^t joy. 
But thee, of thy birth-hght aiid heritc^e. 
Causeless, unkindly, and in wrongful ^wifite. 
Against all law and right, he will bereave; 
Half of his kuigdom he will give away. 

Fer. To whom? 

ViD. Even to Porrex, his younger iQn« 

Whose growing pride I do so sore suspect. 
That, being raised to equal rule with thec^ 
Methinks I see his envious heart to jswell. 
Filled with disdain and with ambitioas hope; 
The end the gods do know, whose i^ra 1 
Full oft have made in vain of cattle slain 
To send the sacred smoke to Heav^ils tilrone^ 
For thee, my son, if things do so succeed. 
As now my jealous mind misdeemeth sore. 

Fir. Madam, leav£ care and careful plaint for me: 
Just hath my father been to every wight, 
His first injustice he will not extend 
To me, I trust, that give no cause thereof: 
My brother's pride shall hurt himself, not me. 

ViD. So grant the gods ! But yet, thy father 8^ 
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Halh firmly fixed his unmoved mind. 
That pUdnfB and prayers can no whit avail. 
For those have I assayed, but even this day 
He win endeavour to procure assent 
Of all his council to his fond device* 

Per. Their ancestors from race to race have borne 
True £aiith to my forefathers and their seed: 
1 1 rust they eke will bear th^ like to me. 

ViD. There resteth all. But if they fail thereof 
And if the end bring forth an ill success. 
On them and their's the mischief shall befal* 
And so I pray the gods requite it them; 
And so they will, for so is wont to be. 
When lords and trusted rulers under kings^ 
To please the present fancy of the prince. 
With wrong transpose the course of governance^ 
Murders, mischief, or civil sword at length. 
Or mutual treason, or a just revenge. 
When right succeeding line returns again. 
By Jove's just judgment and deserved wrath. 
Brings them to cruel and reproachful death. 
And roots their names and kindreds from the earth. 
Fer. Mother, content you, you shall see the end* 
ViD. The end! thy end I fear: Jove end me first! 

{ExeunU 
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SCENE H 



GoRBODUCy Arostvs, Philander ttnd 

EUBULUS. 

GoR. My lordsy whose grave advice andfuthftil aid 
Have long upheld my honor and my realm. 
And brought me to this age from tender years. 
Guiding so great estate with great raiown: 
Now more importeth me^ than erst, to use 
Your faith and wisdom, whereby yet I rdgn; 
That when by death my life and rule shall cease. 
The kingdom yet may with unbroken course 
Have certain prince, by whose undoubted right 
Your wealth and peace may stand in quiet stay; 
And eke that they, whom nature hath prepared. 
In time to take my place in princely seat. 
While in their £aither's time their pliant youth 
Yields to the frame of skilful governance^ 
May so be taught and trained in noble arts. 
As what their fathers, which have reigned befbre^ 
Have with great fame derived down to them. 
With honor they may leave unto their seed; 
And not be thought, for their unworthy life. 
And for their lawless swerving out of kind. 
Worthy to lose what law and kind them gave; 



But that they tnay preserve the comnKm peace^ 
The cause that first began and still maintains 
The lineal course of kings' inheritance. 
For me, for mine, for you, dnd fbr the state 
Whereof both I and you have charge and care. 
Thus do I mean to use your wonted faith 
To me dn<) mine, and to your ndtire land. 
My lords, be plain without all wry respect. 
Or poisonous craft to speak in pleasing wise» 
Le^ as the blame of ill-succeeding tilings 
Shall light on you, so light the hahns also. 

Alios: Your good ac)ceptance so, mbsfe noble king^i 
Of such our fEiithfutneisis, as heretofore 
We have employed Iri duties to your grace, 
And to this realm, whose worthy head you are. 
Well proves, that neittler you mistrust at all. 
Nor we shall heed iii boas^ng wise to show 
Our truth to you, nor yet our wakeftil cixre^ 
For yoii, for your's, and for our native land< 
Wherefore, O king, I s^ipeak as one for all, - 
Sith all as one do bear you equal &ith: 
Doubt ndt to use oiir counsels and x)ur aids. 
Whose honors, good^ and lives are whole aVoWCd, 
To serve, to aid, and to'defend yoWr grace. 

G6k. My lordsj t tliank you all. This is the cftsie. 
Ye know, the gods, who have the sovereign care^ 
For kings, for kingd6ms, and for comnflon weals^ 
Gave me tVvo sons in my more lusty a^e. 
Who now, m niy decaying years, are grt)wn 
Well toward? riper state of mind and strength, '■ ■ * 
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To take in hand some gpreater princely charge. 

As yet they live and spend their hopeAil days 

With me, and i^ith their fiaother, here in oourt: 

Their a^ now asketh other place and trad^ 

And mine also doth ask another change, 

Their*s to more travail, mine to greater ease. 

When fiital death shaU end my mortal life^ 

My purpose is to leave tihto them' twain. 

The realm divided in two sundry parts: • • 

The one, Ferrex, mine elder son, shall have^ 

The other,* shall the younger, Porrex, rule. 

That both my purpose may mdre firmly standi 

And eke that they may better rule their charge^ 

I mean forthwith to place them in the same; 

That in my life tliey may both learn to riile. 

And I may joy to see their riiting welL 

Thb is, in sum, what I would have you weigh— * 

First, whether ye allow my whole device. 

And think it good for me, for tiiem, for yon. 

And for our country, mother of us all : 

And if ye like it, and allow it well. 

Then, for their guiding and their governance^ 

Show forth such means of circumstance. 

As ye think meet to "be both known and kept 

Lo, this is all; now tell me your advice. 

Aros. And this is much, and asketh great advice r 
But for my part, my sovereign lord and king. 
This do I think. Your n^ajesty doth know, 
How, under you, in jiuftice and in peace. 
Great wealth and honoi^ long we have enjoyed; 
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So as we eannot seem with gpneedy mmcb 
To wish for change of prince or goremance: 
But if we Kke yoor purpose and device^ 
Our liking must be deemed to proceed 
Of rightful reason, and of heedful caie» 
Not for ourselves, but for the common state» 
Sith our own state doth need no better change. 
I think in all, as errt your grace hath said"— 
First, when you shall unload your aged mind 
Of heavy care and troubles manifold. 
And lay the same upon my lords, your sons. 
Whose growing years may bear the burden long. 
And long I pray the gods to grant it so: 
And in your life, while you shall so behold 
Their rule, their virtues, and their noble deeds. 
Such as their kind behighteUi to us all. 
Great be the profits that shall grow thereof; 
Your age in quiet shall the longer last. 
Your lasting age shall be their longer stay. 
For cares of kings, that rule as you have ruled. 
For public wealth, and not for private joy. 
Do waste man^s life and hastan crooked age. 
With furrowed face, and witli enfeebled limbs, 
To draw on creeping death a swifter pace. 
They two^ yet young, sliall bear the parted reign 
With gpreater ease than one, now old, alone 
Can wield the whole, for whom much harder is 
With lessened strength the double weight to bear. 
Your eye, your counsel, and the grave legard 
Of father, yea, of such a father's name, 
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Now at beguiling of their sondred reigiit 
When 18 the hazard of their whole success^ 
Shall bridle so their force of yoathfiil heatiy 
And so restrain the rage of insolence, 
"Whidi most assails the young and noble minds^ 
And so shall guide and train in tempered stay 
Their yet green bending wits with reverend awc^ 
As now inured with virtues at the first. 
Custom, O king, shall bring deUghtfulnes8» 
By use of virtue, vice shall grow in hate. 
But if you so dispose it, that the day. 
Which ends your life, shall first begin their rdgn. 
Great is the peril, what will be the end. 
When such beginning of such liberties. 
Void of such stays as in your life do lie. 
Shall leave them free to randon of their will. 
An open prey to traiterous flattery. 
The greatest pestilence of noble youth: 
Which peril shall be past, if in your life. 
Their tempered youth with aged fiithor^s awe 
Be brought in ure of skilful stayedness. 
And in your life^ their lives disposed so 
Shall lengtti your noble life in joyfulness. 
Thus think I that your grace halh wisely thought, 
And that your tender care of common weal 
Hath bred this thought, so to divide your land. 
And plant your sons to bear the present rule, 
Wliile you yet live to see their ruling well. 
That you may longer live by joy therein. 
What further means behooveM are and meet. 
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At greater leknre may yoar grace devise^ 
When all have said, and when we be agreed 
If this be beity to part the reahn in twain. 
And place your wins in present govemment. 
Whereof, as Ivhave plainly said my mind. 
So would I hear the rest of all my lords. 

Phil. In part I think as hath been said before; 
In parl^ again* my mind is otherwise. 
As for diviiling of this realm in twain. 
And lotting oat the same in equal paiits 
To either of my lords, your grace's sons» 
That think I best for this your resdm*s behoo( 
For pn^t and advancement of your sons^ 
And for your comfort and your honor eke: 
But so to.place.(them while your life dp lasf^ 
To yield to them your royal govc»iiance» 
To be above them only in the name 
Of father, not in kingly state also^ 
I think not good for you,, for them, nor us. 
This kingdom, mnoe the bloody civil field 
Where Morgan slain did yield his conquered part 
Unto his cousin^s sword in Cumberland,. 
Containeth all that whilom did suffice 
Three noble sons of your fore&ther. Brute; 
So your two sons it may suffice also. 
The more <he stronger^ if they grec in one. 
The sm^ler compass that the realm doth hc^d^ 
The easier is the sway thereofto wield, ; . -4 

The neareip- justice to the wronged poor. 
The smaHer chaitge> and yet enough for. one. '. 
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That biethfeii be the lords of either part. 

Such strength doth nature knit between them both. 

In sundry bodieb by conjoined love. 

That, not as two^ but one of doubled forces 

Each Is to cAher as a suri^ defences 

The nobleness and glory bfUie onfe 

Doth sharp the courage of fhe other's inind^ 

With virtuous envy to contend for praise. 

And such an equalness haUi nature madie 

Between the brethren of one fother^s seed. 

As an unkindly wrong it seems to be^ 

To throw the brother subject under feet 

Of him, whose peer he is by course of kiiid; 

And Nature, that did make this equalnen, 

Oft so repineth at so great a wrong. 

That oft she raiseth up a grudging grief 

In younger brethren at thie elder*s state: ' 

Whereby both towns and kingdoms hav^ been i^ised» 

And toidus stocks of royal blood destroyed: 

The brother, that should be Che brother's aid» 

And have a wakeM care for his defence^ 

Gapes for his death, and blames tlie lingering years *' 

Tliat draw not forth his end witii ftster course; 

And, oft impatient of so long xlelays. 

With hateful slaughter he prevents the- fa^ies. 

And heaps a just reward for brother's blood. 

With endless vengeance on his sliocik for aye^ 

Such mischief here are wisdy met WithfU, • . -' 

If equal state may nourish equal fove^ ' - ' - - 
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Where none hath cause to grudge at other*s good. 

But now the head to stoop beneath them both, 

Ke kind, ne reason, ne good order bears. 

And oft it hath been seen, where nature's course 

Hath been perverted in disordered wise. 

When fkthers cease to know that they should rule* 

The children cease to know they should obey; 

And often over kindly tenderness 

Jb mother of unkindly stubbornness. 

I speak not this in envy or reproach. 

As if I grudged the glory of your sons. 

Whose honor I beseech the gods increase; 

Nor yet as if I thought there did remaui 

So filthy cankers in their noble breasts, 

Whom I esteem (which is tiieir greatest praise) 

Undoubted children of so good a king; 

Only I mean to show by certain rules. 

Which kind hath graft within the mind of man. 

That Nature hath her order and her course. 

Which (being broken) doth corrupt the state 

Of minds and things, even in the best of all. 

My lords, your soni^ may learn to rule of you, 

Yottr own example in your noble court 

Is fittest guider of their youthful years. 

If you desire to see some present joy 

By sight of their well ruling in your life. 

See them obey, so shall you see them rule ; 

Who so obeycth not with humbleness 

Will rule with outrage and with insolence. 

Long may they rule, I do beseech the gods. 
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But long may they learn, ere they begin to rule. 
If kind and iates would suffer, I would wiab 
Them aged princes, and immortal kings r 
Wherefore, most noble king, I well assent 
Between your sons that you divide your rea]m» 
And as in kind, so match them in degree. 
But while the gods prolong your royal Ufe, 
Prolong your reign; for thereto live you here. 
And therefore have the gods so long forborne 
To join you to themselves, that still you might 
Be prince and lather of our common weal: 
They, when they see your children ripe to rule. 
Will make them room, and will remove you hence. 
That your*s, in right ensuing of your life. 
May rightly honor your immortal name. 

EuB. Your wonted true regard of faithful hearti 
Makes me, O king, the bolder to presume 
To speak what I conceive within my breast^ 
Although the same do not agree at all 
With that which other here my lords have said. 
Nor which yourself have seemed best to like. 
Pardon I crave, and that my words be deemed 
To flow from hearty zeal unto your grace. 
And to the safety of your common weal. 
To part your reahn unto my lords, your sons^ 
I think not good for you, ne yet for them. 
But worst of all for this our native land; 
Within one land, one single rule is best: 
Divided reigns do make divided hearts. 
But peace preserves the country and the prinGe. 
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Such is in pnan tbe greedy mifiud to reigs, 

So great ^ Im dmre to ctii»b jaloft. 

In worldly 8t9ge Hie ttateliert parts to l^eajr* 

That faith aod justice, tnd all kindly ]a¥^, 

Do yie)d unto desire x^sovereiguty* 

Where equ^l state dotb raise ao equal b/9pe 

To win th^ tiling tbajt either would attain. 

Your gca^ r^o^enphereth how in passed years. 

The miglM^ ftrvte, %st pnace of all this land, 

Possessfd tiat^ SMBe, w^ ruled it well in one; 

He, thinking that the compass did suffice 

For his three s(«»s three kingdoms eke to mafatf 

Cut i^ W l^biPeey as ypu wpMM now in twaki: 

But how mu^h jBiitish hlood hath since be^ spilt. 

To join again the sun^^ed unity ! 

Wliat iMrinces slain before their timely hour J 

What waste of towns and .peo{^ in the land! 

What treasons heaped on murders smd.on ^xyUs! 

Whose just revenge even yet is ^carc^y >ceased, 

Ruthful remembrance is yet raw in mind. 

The gods |»rbid the like to chance ags^ni ! 

And youy O king; give not the cause thereof. 

My lord Fe^eic, your elder son, perhaps 

{Whom kind .and custom gives a rightfid hopie 

To be your heir, and to succeed yqur v^gu) 

Shall think that lie 4fi^ si#er greater wrong 

Than he perchance "will l>eaic» if power serve: 

Porrex, the younger, -ao upraised in stated 

Perhaps in courage will be raised also- 

If flattery ifaen, .wfaidh fiulsAOt to itwatf 
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The tender mmJs of yet uasidl^ youtlit 

In one shall Jundle and increttie disdain. 

And envy in the ellier'a heart iaflame. 

This fire sbaU waste their love, their hves, their land^ 

And ruthfol nmi atiall destroy them both. 

I wish not this, O JoBf , so to befiUt 

But fear the things that I do most abhor.. 

Give no beginning to so dreadful end^ 

Keep them in ixder asMl obedieuoe. 

And let them both by ww dtieying you, ' 

Learn such b^tariour as beseems their state; 

The elder-^mildness in his goirerBance, 

The younger— >a yielding eontentedneai: 

And keep them near unto your presence stilly 

That they, restrained by the'aWe of yoi^ 

May live in compass of well tempered atay» 

And pass the perils of their youthful years.. 

Your aged life draws on to feebler tim^ 

Wherem you shall less able be to bear 

The travails that in youth you have sastaiiied» 

Both in your person's and your realm's defence^ 

If planting now your sons in further parts. 

You send them further from your present reach. 

Less shall you know how they themselves demeas-:: 

Traiterous conruptors of their pliant youth 

Shall have unspied a much more free aoceos; 

And if amhitibn and ii^flained disdain 

Shall arm the one, the ofber, or them both. 

To civil war, or to usurping pride, 

fhall yon me that you ne leckediwlQK* 
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€rood is I grant of all to hope the best^ 

But not to Uve still dreadless of the worst 

So trust the one that the other be foreseen. 

Arm not unskilfulness with princely power. 

But you that long have wisely ruled the reins 

Of royalty within your noble realm, ' 

So hold Ihemi while the gods, for our avails. 

Shall stretch the thread of your prolonged days. 

Too soon he domb into the flaming car. 

Whose want of skill did set the earth on fire. 

Time, and example of your noble grace. 

Shall teach your sons both to obey and rule. 

When time hath taught them, time shall make them 

place— 
The place that now is fbll ; and so I pray 
Long it remain, to comfort of us all I 

GoR. I take your fiuthful hearts in thankful part; 
But sith I see no cause to draw my mind» 
To fear the nature bf my loving sons. 
Or to misdeem that envy or disdain 
Can there work hate, where nature planteth love. 
In one self purpose do I still abide. 
My love extendeth equally to both. 
My land sufficcth for them both also. 
Humber shall part the marches of their realms: 
The southern part the elder shall possess^ 
The northern shall Porrex, the younger, rule. 
In quiet I will pass mine aged days. 
Free fhMn the travail, and the painful carea» 
That hasten age upon th€ worthiest kings. 
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But lest the fraocl. ^at ye do aeem to fear* 
Of flattering ton^uefl^ eonrupt their tender youtlv 
And writhe them to the waya of youthfol l«Bt, 
To climbUig pride, or to reveagiBg hate^ 
Or tq neglec^Qg of thor careful diarge 
Lewdly to live in wanton recklesnets. 
Or to oppressing of the rightful cause. 
Or not to wreak the wrongs done to the pocov 
To tread down truths or favor fabe deceit, 
I mean to join to either of my sons, 
Some one of those, whose long approved &ith 
And wisdom tried, may well assure my heait, 
That miAing fbuid shaJi find no way to erecp 
into their fenced ears with grave advice. 
This is th^ end, find so I pray yov all 
To hiear my aosia the love and loyalty 
That I haiVe found within your faithfUl breasta. 
Aros. You, nor your sons* our sovert ign krd, ihaU 
want 

Our feith and services, while our hoact) da Uuit« 

[Exeunt 

Enter Chorus. 

When settled stay doth hold the royal throne. 
In stedfest place, by known and doubtless right; 

And chiefly when descent on one alone 
Makes single and unparted reign to light; 

Each change of course uiyoints the whole estate^ 

And yields it thrall to ruin by debate. 
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The strength that knit by fest accord in one. 
Against all foreign power of mighty foes. 

Could of itself defend itself alone. 
Disjoined once, the former force doth lose. 

The sticks, that sundered brake so soon in twain. 

In fogot bound attempted were in vain. 

Git tender mind that leads the partial eye 
Of erring parents in their children's love. 

Destroys the wrongly loved child thereby. 
This doth the proud son of Apollo prove. 

Who, rashly set in chariot of his sire. 

Inflamed the parched earth with hcaven*s fire. 

And this great king that doth divide his lai^. 
And change the course of his descending crown. 

And yields the reign into liis children's hand. 
From btiflsful state of joy and great renown, 

A mirror shall become to princes all— 

To learn to shun the cause of such a falL 
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ORDER AMD SIGNIFICATION OF T«E 



DUMB SHOW, 



firttf the mwic of comets began to play, during which 
cmme in npon the stage a hing aqcompanied with a 
number of his nobility and gentlemen. And after he 
had placed himself in a chair cf estate prepared fw. 
him^ there came and hneehd before him a grave and 
cgedgentUmant and offered up unto him a enp of wine 
in a glass, which the king refused. After him comet* 
M brave and lusty yonng gentleman^ and presents the 
king with a cup of gold filled with poison^ wkick 
the king aeceptedf and drinking tkeeame, immeHaJtely ' 
feu down dead upon the stage, and so was carried 
thence mwag by his Un^ and gentlemen, and then tke 
music ceased. Hereby was -signified, that as glass by 
nature holdeth no poison, but is clear and may easily 
be seen through, ne boweth by any art;. so afaithfiU 
eowuellor holdeth no treason^ but is plain and epen^ 
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ne yieldeth to any indiscreet affection, hut giiveth 
wholesome counsel^ which the ill advised prince re- 
fitseth. The delightful ffold filled with poison beto- 
heneth flattery f which under fair seeming of pleasant 
words beareth deadly paisonf which destroyeth the 
prince that receiveth it. As befel in the two brethren, 
Ferrex andPorrex, who, refusing the wholesome ad- 
vice of grave counseUarsy credited these young para- 
sites, and, hrmtgkk to titemidvef death and destruction 
tJiereby. 



SCENE L 



Fbrkex, HsaMoir^ and Dor»an. 

^BK. I ]iiABV£L uradK wYmt reason led the king. 
My fatiber, Ham^ wilfaout att my ckKrt, 
Te rtawe me Mf the kiiigcknn» wfaieh by coaoe 
Of law aad natwre should remain to mc. 

Nrau y jou with stubborn and imtaned piide 
Ilad stood agaimt hint iii rebelling wne; 
Or M, wkh grndgmg mind, you had envied 
Sp slow a lAiding of Ino aged yeaia; 
Or sought befinre your time to haste the course 
Of fata) death upon his royal head; 
Or stained your stock with murder of your kin; 
Senie iu;e (rf reason mig^ periiapB have seemed 
To yield aoBM Uialy cause te i{iiil ye thus. 
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Fer. The wredkf«I gods pour on my curied tiesud 
Eternal pUgnei and neiner dyiag woe»! 
ISie h^QJA pvince MJljiidge jny 4lainBed giiort 
To Tantalus* thirst, or proud Ixiou*s wjieel; 
Or oml Gnpe to gottw my growing heart* 
To during tomenti and naquenched flaineB» 
K ever I conceived w feiil a thought. 
To wMh-hiB eod of life, «r yet of reign. 

D^R. Ne yet your £iither, O laoat noble primoe* 
Did ever think so foul a thing of you; 
For he, with more tiian Ibtfaer s tender love. 
While yet the fa^e& do lend him life to rukv 
(Who long might live to see your ruling well) 
To you, iny lord, and to his otiier son, 
Lo! he resigns his realm and royalty; 
Which neiwr would so wise a firince have 4Qne9 
If he had onoe misdeemed that in your iieart 
There erer kdged so unkind a bought 
But tender love, my krd* and aettled trust 
Of your good nature, and your noble mind^ 
Made hkn %d place you thus in royal throne. 
And O0W to give you lialf his iiealm to guide. 
Yea, and that half which, in abounding store 
Of things that serve to make a wealthy realm— 
In stately cities, and in fruitful aoi]. 
In tenpeate brealhing of the milder heaven. 
In things of neodlal use, which friendly sea 
Transports by traffic 6om the foreign parls. 
In flowing weaJ^ in honor, and in force. 
Doth pass the double value of the part 
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That Porrex hath allotted to his reign* 
Such is your case, such is y«ur father's love* 

Fer. Ah! love, my friends— >Love wrongs not wh(MB 
he loves. 

Dor. Ne yet he wnmgeth you, that giveth you 
So large a reign, ere that the course of time 
Bring you to kingdom by descended right. 
Which time perhaps might end your time before. 

Fer. Is this no wrong, say you, to reave from me 
My native right of half so great a realm. 
And thus to match his younger son with me 
In equal power, and in as great degree? 
Yea, and what son ! The son whose swelling pride 
Would never yield one point of reverence, 
When I the elder and apparent heir 
Stbodin the likelihood to possess the whole ; 
Yea, and that son which from his childish age 
£nvieth mine honor, and doth hate my life. 
What will he now do, when his pride, his rage^ 
The mindful malice of his grudging heart 
Is armed with force, with wealth, and kingly state? 

Her. Was this not wrong— yea, ill advised wrong. 
To give so mad a man so sharp a sword; 
To so great peril of so great mishap. 
Wide open thus to set so large a way? 

Dor. Alas, n y lord, what griefful thing is this, 
That of your brother you can think so ill? 
1 never saw him utter likely sign,. 
Whereby a man might see or once misdeem 
Such hate of you, ne such unyielding pride. 
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111 is their counsel, shameful be their end^ 
That raising such mistrustful fear in you. 
Sowing the seed of such unkindly hate. 
Travail by treason to dest oy you both. 
Wise is your brot :k and of noble hope. 
Worthy to wield a arge and mighty realm. 
So much a stronger friend have you thereby. 
Whose strength is your strength if you gree in one. 

Her. If Nature and the Gods had pinched so 
Their flowing bounty, and their noble gifts 
Of princely qualities, tom you, my lord. 
And poured them all at once in wasteful wise 
Upon your fatherts younger son alone; 
Perhaps there be that in your prejudice 
Would say that birth should yield to worthiness: 
But sith in each good gift and princely art 
Ye are his match, and in the chief of all — 
In mildness and in sober governance. 
Ye fiur surmount; and sith there is in you 
Sufficing skill and hopeful towardness 
To wield the whole, and match your elders* praise; 
I see no cause why ye should lose the half, 
Ne would I wish you yield to such a loss: 
Lest your mild sufferance of so great a wrong. 
Be deemed cowardice and simple dread: 
Which shall give courage to the fiery head 
Of your young brother to invade the whole. 
While yet therefore sticks in the people » mind 
The los^tlied wrong of your disheritance. 
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And ere your brother hay<e, by settled powei^ 
By guileful cloak af an allumig 8how> 
Got him some force and Siyor in tiie realm ; 
And while the noble queen» your mother^ lives^ 
To work and practice afl fur your avail. 
Attempt redress by arms, and wreak younelf 
Vpoa his Hfe that gaineth by your loss ; 
Who now to shame of you, and grief of us. 
In your own kingdom triumjdis over you. 
Show now your courage meet for kingly state. 
That they whidi have avowed to spend their goods. 
Their lands, their lives and honors in your cause. 
May be the bolder to maintain your part. 
When they do see that coward fear in you 
Shall not betray, ne &tfl their £uthful hearts. 
If once the death of Porrex end the strife. 
And pay the prioe isf his tisuiped reign. 
Your mother shall persuade the angry king. 
The lords, your fiends, eke shall appease his rage» 
For they be wise, and well they can foresee. 
That ere long time your aged Other's deatli 
Will bring a time when you shall weU re^te 
Their friendly ftvor, or their hatefid liqpite; 
Yea, or their slackness 4io advance your cause. 
** Wise men do not so hang on passing state 
** Of present princes, tshiefly in their age, 
" But tliey will -forther cast their reaching eye 
" To view and weigh the times and rdgns to <:<Mne. 
Ne is it likely, thou^ the king be wrath| 
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That he yet ^viill, or ttiat tiie vealm wiH bear. 

Extreme vevvB^ iipon his only mm ; 

Oivif lie woiddy what one is he that dare 

Be minister to such an enterfirise? 

And here yoa be sow placed in yoar ovm. 

Amid yot^r Driends, yosr vassals, and your stmigth ; 

Wendiall detbnd vnd keep yoor penon safe. 

Till either coonsd tarn his tender nundy 

Or age or sorrow end his "weary days. 

But if the fear of gods, and secret grudge 

Of nature*s law, repining at the fact, 

Withhoid your ooorage from so great attempt— 

Know ye, that hist of kingdoms hath no law : 

The gods do bear, and wdl allow in kings* 

The things that they aUior in rascal roots. 

** When kings on slender quarrels run to wars* 

** And then in crud and unkindly wise, 

** Command thefts, rapes» murder of iniioceBrta, 

** The spcSi of towns, ruiuB of mighty realms, 

** Think you such princes do suppose themsehres 

** Subject to laws of kind, and fear of gods^ 

Murders and violent thefts in private men 

Are heinous tarimes, and full of foul reproach ; 

Yet none offence, but decked with glorious name 

Of noble conquests^-in the hands of kings. ' 

But if you like not yet so hot device* 

Ne list to take sachirantage of the time* 

But though vrith peril of your own estate* 

You wiU not be the £ist thatahall invade^ 
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Assemble yet your force for your defence, ' 
And for your safety stsHid upon your guard. 

Dor. O heaven! was there ever heard or kn()wnt 
So wicked counsel to a noble prince? 
Let me, my lord, disclose unto your g ace 
H^ heinous tale, what mischief it contains— 
Your father*s death, your brother^ and your own. 
Your present murder, and eternal shame. 
Hear me, O king, and suffer not to sink 
So high a treason in your princely breast 

Fer. The mighty gods forbid that ever I 
Should once conceive such mischief in my heart! 
Although my brother hath bereft my realm. 
And bear, perhaps, to me an hateful mind. 
Shall I revenge it with his death therefore? 
Or shall I so destroy my father*s life 
That gave me life? The gods forbid! I say: 
Cease you to spestk so any more to me; 
Ne you, my friend, with answer once repeat 
So foul a tale. In silence let it die. 
What lord or subject «hall liave hope at all. 
That under me they safely shall enjoy 
Their goods, their honors, lands, and liberties^ 
With whom, neither one only brother dear, 
Ne father dearer, could enjoy their lives? 
But, sith I fear my younger brother*s rage. 
And sith, perhaps, some other man ma . give 
Some like advice, to move his grudguig head 
At mine estate; which counsel may perchance 
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Take gpreater force with him, than this, with me^ 

I Will in secret so prepare myself. 

As, if his malice or his lust to reign 

Break forth in arms or sudden violence, 

I may withstand his rage and keep mine own. 

[Exeunt Ferrex and Hermon. 
Dom. I fear the fiital time now draweth on. 
When civil hate shall end the noble line 
Of ^mraus Brute, and of his royal seed. 
Great Jove, defend the mischiefs now at hand! 
O that the secretary*s wise advice 
Had erst been heard, when he besowght the ^ng 
Not to divide his land, nor send his sons 
To further parts, from presence of his court, 
Ne yet to yield to them his governance. 
Lo, such are they now in the royal throne 
As was rash Phaeton in Phoebus* car; 
^e then the fiery steeds did draw the flame 
With wilder random through the kindled skies. 
Than traiterous counsel now will whirl about 
The youthful heads of these unskilful kings. 
But I hereof their fsither will inform; 
The reverence of him perhaps shall stay 
The growing mischiefii, while they yet are green. 
If this help not^ then woe unto themselves, 
The prince, the people, the divided land! [Exit, 
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SCENE fl. 



BOEKEX, TYJIDAKt4ltu2 PHILAN 



For. And is it thus? and doth h^ ao prepaie 
Against h^ brother as his mortal foe? 
And nowy while yet his aged father Uyes? 
Neither regards he him? nor fears he me? 
War would he hmve?-~«nd he shait have it sa 

Tyn. I saw, myseli^ the .guest' prepared stove 
Of horse, of armour, and of fmeapons tiiere : 
Ne bring I to my lord reported taks. 
Without the ground of seen and searched truth, 
Lo» secret •quarrek run about his court. 
To bring the aame of you, my lord, in hate. 
Each man, almost, can now debate the cause. 
And ask a reason of so great a wrong. 
Why he, so noble and so wise a priitDe, 
Is, as unworthy, reft his heritage? 
And why the king, mided by crafty means. 
Divided thus his land from eotme* of ng]^? 
The wiser sort hold down.their.grieffkliidads; 
Each man withdraws from talk and company 
Of those that have been known to favor you. 
To hide the mischief of their meaning tiierc. 
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Rumors av^ spread of your preparing Hoe, 

The rascal nund[)eniof unskiliiil sort 

Are filled with monstrous tales of you and yoinr's; 

In secret, 1 was. counselled by nty friends 

To haste me tiience, and brought you, as you kttow. 

Letters from those, tiiat both can tmly tell. 

And would not write nnless they knew it well. 

Phil. My lord, yet ere you move unkindly war^ 
Send to your brother, to demand the cause. 
Perhiqpssome traiterous tales have filled his dura 
With finlse reports against your noble gnke; 
Which, once disclosed, shall end the growing strife^ 
That else, not staid with wise fore^^ight in time. 
Shall hazard both your kingdoms and your lives. 
Send to your father eke, he shall appease 
Your kindled minds, and rid you of tliis fear. 

PoR. Rid Hie offear .^ I feast him not at all: 
lift wilD t» Imn^ ne to my- fiitfaer send. 
If danger were fer one to tarry there. 
Think ye it safety to return again f 
In mischidb^ such as Ferrex now intends^ 
The woRlted courteous lawa Id messengers 
Are not obaerfed, which in-jasl war Uicy us& 
Shall I so haiatd any one of miaitf 
Shall I betray my trusty fHendh tO'ldiis, 
Hiat have ^^sdosed his treason unt» met 
Let him entveatt Hiat f<ters; I fear ham not 
Or shall 1 to the Ing, my flither, send? 
Yea, and jendnow^ while siich a vattior lilies^ - 
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That lovet my brother, and thatliateth met 
Shall I give leisure, by my fond delays. 
To Ferrex to oppress me all miware? 
I will not; but I will invade his realm. 
And seek the traitor prince within his court 
Mischief for mischief is a due reward. 
His wretched head shall pay the worthy price 
Of this his treason and his hate to me. 
Shall I abide, and treat, and send, and pray. 
And hold my yielden throat to traitor*s knife? 
While I, with valiant mind and conquering force^ 
Might rid myself of foes, and win a realm? 
Yet rather, when I have the wretches head. 
Then to the king, my father, will I send. 
The bootless case may yet appease his wrath: 
If not, I will defend me as I may. 

[Exeunt Porrbx tmd Tyndar. 
Phil. Lo, here the end of these two youthful kings,' 
The father*s death, the ruin of their realms. 
** O most unhappy state of counsellors, 
** That light on so unhappy. lords and times, 
** That neither can their vgood advice be heard, 
** Yet must they bear the bliunes of ill success! 
But I will to the king, their &.ther, haste. 
Ere tliis mischief come to the likely end; 
That, if the mindful wrath of wreakful gods 
(Since mighty Ihon*s &11 not yet appeased 
With these poor remnants of the Trojan name) 
Have not deteimined by unmoved &te. 
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Out of this realm to raze the British Kne, 
By good advice, by awe of lather s name. 
By force of wiser lords, this kindled hate 
May yet be quenched ere it consume us all. [Exit 



Enter Chorus. 

When youth, not bridled with a guiding stay. 
Is left to random of their own delight. 

And wields whole realms by force of sovereign sway, 
Great is the danger of unmastered might. 

Lest skilless rage throw down, with headlong fall. 

Their lands, their states, their lives, tliemselves and all. 

When growing pride doth fill the swelling breast. 
And greedy lust doth raise the climbing mind. 

Oh! hardly may the peril be repressed. 
Ne fear of angry gods, ne lawes kind, 

Ne country*8 care can fired hearts restrain. 

When force hath armed envy and disdain. 

When kings of foresight will neglect the rede 

Of best advice, and yield to pleasing tales 
That do their fimcies* noisome humor feed, 
* Ne reason nor regard of right avails. 
Succeeding heaps of plagues shall teach, too late. 
To learn the mischief of misguided state. 
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Foul fall the tzaMor &l«e, that undernunai 

The love of brethren, to destroy them both. 
Woe to the pfince* that pliant ear inchnes, 
. And yieldi his nuad to poisonous tale that floweth 
From flattering mouth ; and woe to wretched land. 
That wastes itself with civil sword in hand. 

Lo, thus it is, p(ns6n in geld to take. 

And wholesome drink in homely cup forsake. 



EXI> Off ACT tl. 
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ACT III. 



«ftDm AVD fllOyiriOATlQH 0* THE 



DUMB SHOW. 



Wirstt the mtifM ^ffiute$ htgtm (t fhit^ imiring which 
tame in upmn the ^Uige^ « iofmpwnf ofnumrMrSf aU 
rlad in UtUih, heUtheninf death and earrme te ensue 
upon the iU-adnsed wiiegfov^mmewt and disHntion ef 
hrethrenf as hefeU upon the murder efFerrex hf his 

m 

younger broker* After the moumen had passed 
• thrice ^aiout the etttgcf iheg departed and ^ken the 
music ceofied^ 
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SCENE L 



Go&BODUc, EuBULUs, auA Arostub. 

Cor. O cruel ftites, O mindftil wrath of gods 

Whose vengeance, neither Simois* stained streams 

Flowing with blood of Trojan princes slain. 

Nor Phrygian fields made rank with corpses dead 

Of Asian kings and lords, can y«t appease; 

Ne slaughter of unhappy Priam's race. 

Nor lUcm^s^lU mad^ level with the soil, ' 

Can yet suffice: but still continued rage 

Pursues our Hves,- and fix>m the fiirthest seas 

Doth chase the iisaues of destroyed Troy. 

^ Oh no man happytill his end be seen! 

If any flowing wealtili and seeming joy 

In present years might make a happy wight^ 

Happy was Hecuba, the wofullest wretch 

That ever Uved to make a mirror of. 

And happy Priam, with his noble sons; 

And happy I, till now, alas! I see 

And feel my most unhappy wretchedness. 

Behold, my lords, read ye this letter here; 

Lo, it contains the ruin of our realm. 

If timely speed provide not hasty help. 

Yet, O ye gods, if ever woiiil king 
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Might ncrre ye, lungs of lungs, wreak it on me 
And on my sons, not on this guilUess realm! 
Send down your waiting flames from wrathful skia^ 
To reaipe me and my sons the hateful breath. 
Read, read my lords: this is the matter why 
I called ye new, to have your good advice. 



The letter from Dordaw, tie CmtnstUor of the 

eider Prince, 

EuBtJLUB readetk the letter. 

My sovereign lord, what I am loath to write. 
But loathest am to see, tliat I am forced 
By letters now to make you understand. 
My lord Ferrex, your eldest son« misled 
By traitorous fraud of young uutempered wits, 
Assembletii Ibrce against your younger son, 
Ne can my counsel yet withdraw the heat 
And furious pangs of liis inflamed head. 
Disdiain, saith he^ of his disheritance 
Arms him to wreak the great pretended wrong* 
With civil sword upon his brother's life. 
If present help do not I'estrain this rage, 
Tliis flame will waste your sons, your land, and yoik 
Yonr 3Iajesty't faithful, 

mnd mat humble eiihject^ 

DORDAII^ 
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Aros. O kingf appease your grief, and stay your 
plaint; 
Great is the matter, said a Vff^\ caee: 
But timely knoif ledge may iHing timely help. 
Send for than both imto youf presence here: 
The reverence of your honor, age, and state. 
Your grave advice, the awe of father's name» 
Shall quickly knit again this broken peace. 
And if in either of my lords, your aom^ 
Be such untamed and unyielding pride, v 
As will not bend unto your nOble bests— 
If Ferrex, the elder soA^ can bear no peer; ^ 
Or Porrex, not content, aspires to more 
Than you him gave above his native rights 
Join with the justarMde, so shall you force 
lliem to agree, and hold the land in stay. 

EuB. Wluit tueaneth this? Lo, youdet comes in 
iuiste 
Philander from my kxrd^ your youuger son* 



JE^n^j^ Philander. 

. • , ■ ■ • 

GoR. Tlie gods seiid joyM newa! 
Phil. The mighty Jove 

TtesGeveymu majesty, O noble king! 
GoR. Philander, welcome: but how doth my son? 
pRilii Your son, sir, lives, and healthy I him left. 
. Bvttyel^ O king, the want of lustful health 
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Could not be half so griefful to your g^race. 
As theie most wretched tidings that 1 bring. 

GoR. O heavoisf yet more? no end of woes to me? 

Phil. Tyndar, O king, came lately from the court 
Of FerreK, to my lord your younger son. 
And made report of great prepared store 
For war, and saith that it is wholly meant 
Against Porrexy for high disdain that he 
Lives now a king, and equal in degree 
With him that claimetli to succeed the whole. 
As by due title of descending right 
Porrex is now so set on flaming fire. 
Partly with kindled rage of cruel wrath. 
Partly with hope to gaiu a realm thereby. 
That he in haste preparetti to invade 
His brother^s ^d, and with unkindly war 
Threatens the murder of your elder son : 
Ne could I him persuade that first he should 
Send to his brother to demand the cause. 
Nor yet to you to stay this hateful strife. 
Wherefore sith there no more I can be heard, 
I come myself now to inform your grace, • 
And to beseech you, as yon love tlie life 
And safety of your children and your realm. 
Now to employ your wisdom and your force 
To stay this mischief ere it be too latp. 

Goiu Are they in arms? would he not send to me? 
Is thilj^e honor of a ftitlier^s name? 
In vain we travail to assuage their minds. 
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As if their hearts^ whom neither brother's love, 
Kor father*s awe, nor kingdom^s cares, can move^ 
Our counsels could withdraw from raging heat. 
Jove slay them both, and end the cursed line ! 
For though perhaps fear of such mighty force 
As I, my lords, joined with your noble aids^ 
May yet raise, shall repress their present heat^ 
The secret grudge and malice will remain. 
The fire not quenched, but kept m close restraint*. 
Fed still within,, breaks forth with double flame. 
Their death and mine must pease the angry gods. 

Phil. Yield not, O king, so much to weak despair— 
Your sons yet live^ and long, I trust, they shall. 
If fates had taken you from earthly life^ 
Before beginning of this civil strife^ 
Perhaps your sons in their unmastcred youth. 
Loose from regard of any Uving wight. 
Would run on headlong,, with unbridled race,, 
To their own deaths and ruin of tiiis realm. 
But sith the gods, that have the care for kings*. 
Of things and times dispose the order so» 
That in your life tliis kindled flame breaks forth,. 
While yet your life, your wisdom, and your power,. 
May stay the growing mischief, and repress 
The flery blaze of their enkindled heat; 
It seems, and so ye ought to deem thereof. 
That lovmg Jove hath tempered so the time 
Of this debate to happen in your days. 
That you yet living may the same appease*. 
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And add it to the glory of your age. 

And they your soua may learn to Uve in peace. 

Beware, O king^ the greatest harm of all. 

Lest, by your wailful plaints, your hastened death 

Yidd larger room unto their growing rage: 

Preserve your life, the only hope of stay. 

And if your highness herm lirt to use 

Wisdom or force, counsel or knightly aid— 

Lo! we, our persons, powers and lives are your's; 

Use us till death, O king, we are your own. 

£uB« Lo, here the peril that was enit foreseen. 
When you, O king, did first divide your land. 
And yield your present reign unto your SODS. 
But now, O noble prince! now is no time 
To wail and plain, and waste your wofiil life; 
Now is the time for present good advice. 
Sorrow doth dark the judgment of the wit: 
** The heart unbroken, and the courage free 
** From feeble fkintness of bootless despair, 
^ Doth either rise to safety or renown, 
^ By noble valour of unvanquished mind, 
** Or yet doth perish in more happy sort 
Your grace mliy send to either <^ your boob 
Some one both wise and noble personage. 
Which with good counsel, and with weighty name 
Of fother, shall present before, their eyes 
Your heat, your life, your safety, and their own;^ 
The present misduef of their deadly strife. 
And in the while, assemble you the force 
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Which your commandmeBt and the ipeedy baale 
Of all my lords heie pccaent can prapare* 
The tenor (^your nudity pcnrer shall aUy 
The jage-of bothy ^ yet of one at kasU 
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NuK. Okiiig»tiie greatest grief that ever prinoedMI 
hear. 
That erer w<rfiil measeDger £d tdl. 
That ever wretched land hath seen before^ 
I bring to you! Porrex your younger sen 
With sudden ibi^ce invaded hath the land 
That you to Fersex did allot to nde; 
And with his own most Moody hand he hatb 
His brother slain» and doth possess his reelnu 

GoR« O heav^hs^ s»id down the flames of your tty 
venge! 
Destroy, I say, with flash of wreakfiil fire 
The traitor son, and then the wretched sire^ 
But let us go, that yet perhaps I may 
Die with rerenge, and pease the hateful gods. 

£iil»r Caeiivt. 

The lust of kingdom knows no sacred ikilhy. 
No rule of reason^ no regard of rights 
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No kindly love, no fear of heaven*s wrath; 

But with contempt of gods» and man^s despite^ 
Through bloody slaughter doth prepare the ways. 

To fatal sceptre and accursed reign. 
The son so loathes the &ther*s lingering days^ 

Ne dreads his hand m brother's blood to stain! 
O wretched prince, ne dost thou yet record 

The yet fresh miurthers done within the land 
Of thy ffNre&thers, when the cmel sword 

Bereft Morgan his life with cousin*8 liand? 
Thus &tal plagues pursue the guilty race. 

Whose murderous hand embrued with guiltiesm 
blood 
Asks vengeance still before the heaYen*s face. 

With endless mischiefs on the cursed broods 
The wicked child thus brings to woful sire 

The mournful plamts to waste his very life. 
Thus do the cruel flames of civil fire 

Destroy the parted reign with hateful strife^ 
And hence doth spring the well from which doth flow 
The dead black streams (^mounung, plaints, and woe. 
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Firstf the muaie ofhauiboys hegan to plt^ twring whicit 
there came forth from under the eta^e^ nithmgh out 
ofheUf three ftriee, Alecto, Megit^ aiid Tisiphowet 
tlad in black garments sprinkied with blood anH 
JUamSt their bodies girt with ^tu^es, their heaS 
spread with serpents instead tf, hair^ the one bearing 
in her hand a snake, the other a whip, and the third 
a burning firebrands each drp>ing before them a king 
anda queen; WAt'd^ mjovedjm furies, unnaturaltyhad 
slain their own childrmf The names of the kings 
and queens were thesf^^tantalus, Medea, Athamas, 
Inoy CambgseSf AJfiig^; after that the furies and 
these had passed tfii^ ^ stage thrice, thegrdepartedi, 
and then the m^jt' ceased: hereby was signified tht 
unnatwal mstxders to follow, that is to say, Porrex 
slam by IM¥0n mother; and of king Oorbodue a»d 
queen Vidmui^ killed by their own sub^ects^ 
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SCENE 1. 



ViDENA %ola, 

Vito. WHY should I live, and linger forth my time 
In longer life to double my distress? 
O me, most woful wight! whom no mishap 
Long ere this day could have bereaved hence. 
Might not these hands, by fortune or by fate. 
Have pieroed^tliis breast, and life with iron reft? 
Or ill this palace here, where I so long 
Have spent my days, could not that happy faotur 
Once, once have hapt, in which these hagie frames 
With death, by faU^ mi^t have oppressed met 
Or should not this rnont hard and cruel soil. 
So oft where I have prest my wretched steps. 
Sometime had ruth of mine accursed life. 
To rend in twain, and swallow me therein? 
So had my bones possessed-now in peace 
llieir happy grave within tiie closed ground. 
And greedy worms had gnawB this pined heart 
Without Qiy feeling pain: so should not now 
This livinff breast remain the rutfaftd tomb, 
Wfatrein my heart yie}den tp deaith is gfaved ; 
Nor dreary thoughts, with pangs of piniBg grief» 
My dolefiU nind had not afflicted thus. 
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O my belored acm! O my sweet diild, 

My dear Fenex^ my joy» my life*s deliglitf 

Ib my belored son, is my sweet child. 

My dear Ferrex, my joy, my life's delight. 

Murdered with cruel death? O hateftil wretch, 

O heinous traitor both to heaven and earth! 

Thou, Porrex, thou this damned deed hath wrought 

Thou, Pcrrex, them shalt dearly bye the same. 

Traitor to. kin and kind, to sire and me^ 

To thine own flesh, and traitor to thyself! 

The gods on thee in hell shall wreak their wrafb. 

And here in earth this hand shall take revenge 

On thee, Porrex, thou false and caitiff wi^t. 

If after blood so ci^er were thy thirst. 

And murderous mind had so possessed thee^ 

If such hard heart of rock and stony iUnt 

Lived in tiiy breast, that nothing -eke could like 

Thy cruel tyranfs thought but death and blood : 

Wild savage beasts-^might not their slaughter serv^ 

To feed thy greedy wiU, and in the midst 

Of their entrails to stain thy deadly hands 

With blood deserved, and drink thereof thy fiUf 

Or if nought else but death and blood of man 

Might {^ease thy lust,, could none in Britain land. 

Whose heart betom out of his pantii^ breast 

With thine own hand, or work what death thou woold^st^ 

Suffice to mkke a sacrifice to pease 

That deadly mind and murderous thought in-ihee. 

But he who in the delf same womb was wrapped. 

Where thou in dismal hour receivedst life? 
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Or if needs, needs thy hand must slaughter make, 
Mightest thou not hare reached a mortal wound. 
And with thy sword have pierced this cursed womb 
That thee, accursed Porrex, brought to H^ht, 
And given me 'a just reward therefore? 
So Ferrex yet sweet life might have enjoyed. 
And to his aged father comfort brought. 
With some young son in whom they both might live. 
But whereunto waste I this ruthful speech. 
To thee that hast thy brother's blood thus shed? 
Shan I still think that from this womb thou spning? 
That I thee bare? or take tiiee for my scm? 
No, traitor^ no; I thee refuse for mine: 
Murderer, I thee renounce; thou art not mine. 
Never, O wretch, this womb conceived thee; 
Nor never bode I painfiil throws for thee. 
Changeling to me thou art, and not my child. 
Nor to no wight that spark of pity ^ knew. '. 
Ruthless, imkind, monster of nature's work ! 
Thou never suckt the milk of woman's breast; 
But, from thy birth, the cruel tiger's teats f 

Have nursed diee ; nor yet of flesh and blood 
Formed is thy heart, but of hard iron wrought; - v 
And wild and dfesert woods bred thee to life. 
But canst thou hope to scape my just revenge? 
Or that these hands will not be wroke on thee? 
Dost thoa not know that Ferrex' mother Uves, 
That loved him more dearly than herself? 
And doth she live, and is not veng;ed on thee! 
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SCENE IL 



GoRBODUCy mid Arostvs. 

GoR. Wemanrel much, whereto this lingering stay 
Falls out flo long: Porrex unto our court. 
By order of our letters, is returned; 
And Eubulus received from us by hest^ 
At his arrival here, to give him charge 
Before our presence straight to make repair. 
And yet vre have no word whereof he stays. 

Aros. Lo where he comes, and Eubulus with him. 



Enter Eubulus and Porrex. 

EvB. According to your highness* liest to me» 
Here have I Porrex brought, even in such sort 
As from, his wearied horse he did alight. 
For that^Kwr grace did will such liaste therein. 

GoR. We' like and praise this speedy will in yoo^ 
To work the thing that to your charge we gave. 
Porrex, if we so far should swerve from kind. 
And from those bounds which law of nature sets. 
As thou hast done by vile and wretched deed. 
In cruel murder of thy brother's life» 
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Our present hand could stay no longer time* 

But straigh^ should bathe this blade in blood of thee» 

As just revenge of thy detested crime. 

No? we should not offend the kw of kind. 

If now this sword of our*s did slay thee here: 

For thou hast murdered him, whose heinous death 

Even nature's force doth move us to revenge^ 

By blood again; and justice forceth us 

To measure death for deaths thy due desert * 

Yet sitliens thou art our chiUt, and sith aa yet. 

In this hard cas^ what word thoa canst alleg« 

For thy defence, by na hath not beai lieard. 

We are content to stay oar will for that 

Which justice bids ns preientty to work. 

And give thee leave to use thy speech at full. 

If ought tlMu have to lay for thine CKcasm^ 

For. Neither, O king, I can or will deny 
But that this hand from Ferrex life hath reft: 
Which fact how ihuch my doIeM hetot doth wail! 
Oh? would it might as full appear to sighl^ 
As inwavd grief doth pour it forth to me! 
•80 yet, perhaps, if ever nithful heart 
Melting in tears within a manly breast. 
Through deep rejpentance of his bloody foct; 
If ev^ .grief, if ever woful man 
Might move regret with jorrow of his faulty 
I think the ttmnent of my moomiul casev 
Known to your grace^ as I do feel the same,. 
Would force even Wratii henelf to pity me. 
But as the wotei^ troubled with line mud* 
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Shows not; tiie &oe which else the eye should see ; 
Even so your ireftil mind with stirred thought. 
Can not so perfectly discern my cause. 
But this unhafiy amongst so many hap8» 
I must content me with, most wretehed man. 
That to myself I must resenre «ny woe» 
in fHning tiiott^its of mine aocuTKd fact! 
Since Imay not show here my smallest grie^ 
Such asit is, and as my breast endures. 
Which I esteem the greatest misery 
Of aU/mishaps that Icurtune now can send: 
Not that I rest in hope with plaint and tears 
To purchase life— Inr to the gqda I depe 
Tor true record of this my fiiititfiil (qpeech—- 
Never this heart shall have the thoughtful dread 
To die the 4eath that by your grace's doom. 
By just desert, shall be pronounced to me:^^ 
Nor never shall this tongue once spend the qpeech» 
Paidon to cravc^ or -seek by suit to live. 
I mean not ihis as though I were not touched 
With care of dreadfiil death* or that I held 
Life in contempt: but that I know the mind 
Stoops to no dread, although the flesh be AraiL 
And for my guilt — ^I yield the same so great 
As in myself I find a fear to sue 
For grant of life. 

GoR. In vain, O wretch, thou showest 

A woAil heart; Ferrex now lies in grave, 
Slain by thy hand. 

PoA. Yet tl^ O &thei^ hear! 



And thill I tnid. Ywlf wA^^Mf wtil Kii9#% 
Thitt ^wiilh wy iMPOtiHV Feii«k and 1^^ 
By your awn herti: tM7«« joined in :go#etanoe 

Of this your graRSie^ TCtlm <sf Briliii iuNJ^ 
I never eooglit iMM^ lliiinuM Ibr Hie iune^ 

Nor by mysetf, mnr by fto friend I ^imMiglit^ 

But ^m your liighiMMii' iHIl «kme it i|ar«tog^ 

Of your mM ghK^iMli giotfdn^ 

But how tny biMil^ h&m '^ISk HiM MplHdl 

With swollen diidalA ^glftM ttittfe AsifM Md^ 

Seeing thiitilms^tMIU^'i^y^iiMiMtft^iiilkfl^ 

Wholly to mttt^ alk)d«d bjf #» iM? 

Even in your Wg t if n tm " Kmothtkum Tcmite^ 

And witli iny^MfMtcr IlKffc lo WelMit |>lR)6e» 

nn.^ -*'^ '- - »• t » - * 1% ilii ^ I fiiilfTHitiA ii frill m ^^^kmmt^iM 

\\/ no C8fl VOCfVu Wflm |J1W1 UfBNMt WW Wm&W&B^ 

And how my %irMhet^ ^hiHttte ft^m*ttpp&»^ 

Yet I that judj^ it my )M)%%'eiieiic 

His KtvtMr^M ^obd '»H]I, told l«M!h tb taidte 

Your highness kt^Mr ihte ftdit^ «^)Hch ^IhdM 1l«f« 

i>njn|^nt 
Grief to yourfttu^ytttib-y^^tlllbtt^e^lrim; 
Hoping by "(sAii^lleift sifit 4dibnld Moln "hscf/^t *Wim 
A loving fteltrt «HAnh a, ■Hrdiher's 1h¥(<Mt, 
Wrou§^t tnDiflt Mrt.'Mt, fbr a'plMgc dT l«v>e 
And faithful lieart, he ^a^ ^ me his litad. 
This made me think that he had banished ffoite 
All randbbr Ihim his l!hot%ht, ^n(3 t)iitc t 
•Such hearty Idve as Tdld 'OiVclDliim. 
But after once we left your grace's cOtfttv 
And from ytte* 4ii|glftl^* ^Me^aenec iived apart; 



Thli «i;pil i*ik ifttt^ irtiU iM gnidge M^ 

Tkat now those £»¥Wiip «parlQi whidi emt Ifor f^^ 

In living fiiiwlflni of diMeiiibUiw bni#» 

Kindled » ftr witbiB bit hfljjt <<ifi<iii|, 

That longer ooilii lie niAxefrwBiKWiimsC * 

Of seci)8t pnMtke io Aeyrive ^^ life 

BytfimMi^tiMcet a^ iMd bereft ifte sq^ 

If mine own wex^rwk hired to this faxi^ 

And mo«edli§r Imlii irith iMfte to veck Ifae Hmt, 

In ti||M ted Mft bewniwd it infto ne. 

When thus I «wr tbe luiel of km jwi^it* 

All honest Ictgne an46uliiliii pnovipe hroke. 

The law of kiu4 aiii l»iiti!i tivDi cettt itt iiiNiii^ 

His heart .c« ■■Hfbitf-tt; fnd in bit bneMt 

A'^HW^^M V'^^^^^^^Hfl^ ^^^^^^^ ff^^^i^^y ^WMP>^^V ^^W»^^ ^ •M^^^B'V^V 

That ever time could win him friend tofiie; 
Then saw I bow he«ni9ed vii|h 4B|rMg kauit 
Wrai^ied jHBder doiijk* tbeO'Caw I dwp xkcaeifc 
X>urk in his fece^td dealti pcepMsd for me: 
Even nature UKwed me (ttwn to hold my life 
More dear tone thm his^ and bade Ibis hand, 
{Since by his i/Je my death duurt needs ensue. 
And by his dea^ my ]|^ to tie ipreserv^). 
To shed his tdood* and aeek my «dtty mk 
And wisdom rwHled me .witfaoiit fMBotraot 
In ipeedsr wise to put^ sa^[ne in ure. 
Thus have I Md Uie .cause Abat moYod me 
To worjcoffiy bratiierA.dea^; and so i yield 
My liftiy my 4eath» to >udgme|it of your .grace* 
Ooiv Qkjovek rti^W jboold any cause {icei^ 
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To make thee stam thy hands with brother^s bloodf 

But what of thee we will rerohre to do. 

Shall yet remain unknown. Thou in tibe mean 

Shalt from our royal presence banished be. 

Until our prinoely pleasure farther shall 

To thee be showed Depart therefore our sight. 

Accursed child! \ExU Porrex.] What cmel dea- 

tiny. 
What Ihiward fete hath sorted us this chance? 
That even in those, where we should oomfoit find. 
Where our delight now in our aged days 
Should rest •and be, even there our only grief 
And deepest sorrows to abridge our life. 
Most pining eares and deadly thoughts do grow, 

Aro&. Your grace should now, in these grave yean 
of your's, 
Have found ere this the price of moital joys. 
How short they be, how ikding here in earth. 
How foil of change, how brittle our estate. 
Of nothing sure— save only of Ihe death. 
To whom both man and all the world doth owe 
Their end at last; neither shall nature*s power 
In other soit against your heart prevail. 
Than as the naked hand whose stroke assays 
The armed breast where force doth light in vain. 

GoR. Many can yield right sage and grave advice 
Of patient sgMt to others wrapped in woe^ 
And can in speech both rule and conquer kind; 
Who, if by proof they might feel nature*8 force, 
Woiildahow tbeBudves nken as they are indeed. 
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Which now will needs be gods. But what doth mean 
The sorry cheer of her that here doth come? 



Enier Marcella* 

Mar, Oh where is rath; or where is pity nomt 
Whither. is gentle heart and mercy fled? 
Are they exiled out of oar slony breasts^ 
I^ever to make retnm? »aU the world 
Drowned in blood, and sunk in cruelfy? 
If not in woman mercy may be found. 
If not, alas,, within the motbei^s breast. 
To her own child, to her own flesh and blood; 
If ruth be banished thence, if psty there 
May hove no placed if there no gentle heart . 
Do' live and dwdl, where should we seek it then ? 
GoR. Madam, alas! what means your woful talef 
Mar. O silly woman I! why to this hour 
Have kind and fortune thus deferred my breath, 
lliat I should Uve to see this doleful day? 
Will ever wight believe that such hard heart 
Could rest within the cruel mother's breast. 
With her own hand to slay her only acm? 
But out, alasl these eyes, beheld the same. 
They saw the dreary sight, and are become 
Most ruthful records of the bloody fact 
Porrex, alas, is by his mother slain. 
And with her hand, a woful thing to tell f 
While slun^beriftg oa his carefiil bed he rob^ 
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HIi bwt ^bM in with kfilfe 18 feft ef life. 

Ooiu OEttbutub! ohdfawtlusfifotdefMUrVi^ 
And pierce this heart with speed! O hateful lights 
O loathsome life, O sweet and welcome death! 
Dear Eubulus, work thk w^ tiiee beseech! 

£vB* Patient your grace; perhaps he liveitti yet^ 
WMi worthd teocifed^ but not if certain 4tatb« 

Croii. OMufe1iieiire|iayriiiitotbepkoe, 
And see if Poftex liv«i Of 11ii» be alain» 

Maiu Alal^ iMe Kvea tfotf It k tto tme^ 
That with these eyctf^ cf him « peerless pnaee^ 
Son ta a king, tad i* ttie fiswer of yiMy^ 
Even wi& a t^mk % tais e tes s itoek I mm% 

Altos. O daiwiifed dt^d! 

Mar. Biath^tfbiiriliiiaiciML 

Th« noMe prinee^ piiraed Willi liK ivddelk wowld^ 
OQltf hit WMtebedshmib^ hiMi% staH» 
Whose strength ttaoi idhng stnigiit he dir6rthre#^ 
When in <i«e fidl fan ^r^ evien new tiidosfed^ 
Beheld the i|iiete» and lerfefl tv fae^ lot help. 
We then, ahfe, 4iM Itattes witioh that time 
Bid there moA^ ftBlAg that henaiuB deed. 
And hearing Mill <lft call tiie wiMited mne 
Of mother, and «o t:lfy «o h«» Ite aid. 
Whose dii«fU ilikald fMs hite the araittei t^awid,. 
Pitymg, alas, (lbrtilMlgld;-€te could we do) 
His ruthful end, ran to tha ipcillil be4 
Despmled 8ff«l||iR Ml J^I^MIi ind Id! we wi^ 
Wiped ill «iii %ili iiyHM»«Miiitaid^ 



The midden stVflMW of blMi tiia AlAf^ 

Oi]t«rtk^|(ii|WigirQHiidr OwlMtAloolL 
O what a ni^lU tftndftsl eye oMftkongfal; 
He fii^ iqiKW my 6av which te my daalli 
Win n^er iwrt tpom mep when wift ^ hnidfi 
A deep Mmf^ he 8%ve^ and tiberewithal 
Clasptaig bii bMMk to hevJCB h* cart hkaighl: 
And fitra^tt pala doith iirwaisg wkhw hit ii^ 
The flying |||0[4 Im miHM cofffHt 1^^ 

ihl«f r NiHWr 4id aga hring iHlh ao^ vik a ftfll! 

Mar. O hiinji and oniei ham tibpt thw awgntdl 
Unto 80 wfMrtliy A vigfat 9b vnetsHe^ endl 
But most liavd cmA heart thai eoidd constnt 
To lend the iHHelUl aeatmieB that hand 
Jly viiiehv afef» ao heioptis crime waa wroaght. 
OqutaiKladarowrff O marble bieaat! 
If not the &Yor of tiii oimely &as» 
If not hia princely /cheer and oom^enwtkcft 

If not hia fair and aeemly personage^ 

Hia noble limbs in such proportion cast 

As would have wrapt a silly woman*8 thought; 

If this might not haTe moved tiiy bloody heart. 

And that most cruel hand the wretched wei4[x>ii 

Even to let &q, an# JMmi IwrniW'^ f¥)^ 

With teav ^ flMh €o reaiioe such a«P iby 4l0lh; 

Should n|ijtiM» yet yo^ivi^ W 4»y li^r aooJ 

O nMther»lho« jl» munte tima Ihy idiildl 

Even Jove vxtt/wtiQe mMt wttkhgUmiig fia«iie» 

From; 
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Ah» noble 'piince! how oft have I bdieM 
Thee mounted on thy fierce and trampling steec^ 
Shining in annoinr bright before the tiit» 
And with Ihy mistress* sleeve tied on thy helm. 
And chu^ thy staff, lo please thy ]ady*8 eye. 
That bowed the heacb^ece of thy friendly fot\ 
How oft in arms on hone to bend Ihemaee,. 
How eft in arms on foot to break the swordf 
Which never now these eyes may see again! 

Aaoff. Madam, alas, in vain Ihese plaints are shed! 
Ratfaes witii me dqpart, and help to suage 
The thoughtful grie6 that in the aged king 
Must ne^ by nature grow by deattb of this 
His only son* whom he did hold so dear* 

Mar. What wight is that which saw that I did see;. 
And could refrain to wail with plaint and tears? 
Not I, alas! that heart is not in me! 
But let us gp^ for I am grieved anew. 
To caU to mind tibe wsetched &ther*s woe. [Exwfnt^ 



Enter CvLOTL^n,- 

When grecfdy lust ia royal seat to reign' 

Hatli reft all care of gods and eke of menr 
And cruel heart, wrath,- tveason, and disdain^ 

Within ambitious breast are lodged, then 
Bdiold how Mischief wide herself displays. 
And with the broUier*sh«nd the brother slays^' 
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When blood thus shed doCh stain the heaven^s &ce» 

Crying to Jove for vengeance of the deed» 
Tlie mighty god even moveth from his place^ 

With wrath towreak: then tends he forth with speedy 
The dreadfiil Furies, daughters of the night. 

With serpents girt, carrying the whip of ire» 
With hair of stinging snakes, and shining bright 

With flamea and blood, and with a brand of fire. 
These, ibr revenge of wretched murder done^ 
Do Buike the mother kill her only son. 

Blood aaketk blood, and dealh must death requite r 
Jove» by his just and everlasting doom. 

Justly hath ever so requited it 
The timea before record, and limes to come. 

Shall find it true, and so doth present proof 

Present before our ey ea for our behoof. 

O happy wight, that suflen not the snare 
Of murderous mind to tangle him in bloodf 

And happy he, that caain time beware 
By oth»*s harms, and turn it to hiagood. 

But woe to him that, fearing not to offend. 

Doth serve his lust, and wiU not see the «id£ 



END or ACT IT. 
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ACT V. 



•KDCft AND SIGNIFICATION OF ITRi; 



DUMB SHOW. 



^ktr9 rmmi firth i^Hm Ike itu^ m 9mmpm»f $fku^ 
pukmuunf md ^ mfnadmtk^M iu ta-^der of hat^ 
tie, Thesef after their pieces discharfft^ and that 
the armed Wien had three timet mmr^ei t^ui tke 
stage, depafietk nkd thin the dnrnm OoA fimae dii 
cease. Herehf waestgn^fiedtamedte, ffsMUeMi, anne, 
and eivil wars to folkiw^ aefdl m the resdai of Qeat^ 
Britam, wheehi hy <JW space ef fifty yean and alire^ 
cmethmed ia ekU opar hetama tki mMUy t^kt 
the death tf hk^ €hrMhm aadefkie imm, fitt 
want ef certain i Mt e t ion m the eweeeadam of tka 
crown, till the time of DunwaUo M ^ imntiU K tfk^ 

reduced tkeiimd tit wtmm/ilhj^ 
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SCENE L 



CLOTTHt Mahdvd, Gwenard, Fekgvs, mid 

EVBULV8» 

Clot. DID ever age bring forth such tyrant hearttf 

The brother hath bereft the brother's life. 

The mother, she hath dyed her cruel hands 

In blood of her own son! and now at last 

The peo^ile, lo, forgetting truth and love. 

Contemning quite both law and loyal heart. 

Even they have slain their sovereign lord and queen. 

Man. Shall this thefar traitorous crime unpunished 
rest? 
£ven yet they cease not, carried on with rage. 
In their rebellious routs, to threaten still 
A new bloodshed unto the princess kin. 
To slay them all, and to uproot the race 
Both of the king and queen; so are they moved 
With Porrex* death, wherein they fidsely charge 
The guiltlesB king, without desert at all ; 
And traitorously have murdered him therefore. 
And eke the queen. 

GwEN. Shall subjects dare with force 

Td work revenge upon their prince's fact? 
Admit the worst that may— as sure in this 
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The deed was foul, the queen to slay her son. 
Shall yet the subject seek to take the sword^ 
Arise against his lord* and slay his king? 

wretched state! where those rebellious hearts 
Are not rent out even from their Hving breasts. 
And with the body thrown unto the fowls. 

As carrion food, for terror of the rest 

Fchg. There can no punishment be thought too 
great 
For this so grievous crime: let speed therefore 
Be used therein, for it behooveth so. 

£uB. Ye all, my lords, I see^ consent in one. 
And I as one consent with ye in alL 

1 hold it more than need, with, sharpest law 
To punish this tumultuous bloody rage. 

For nothing more may shake the common state. 

Than sufferance of uproars without redress; 

Whereby how some kingdoms of mighty power. 

After great conqucBts made, and florishing 

In fome and wealth, have been to ruin .brought; 

I pray to Jove, that we may rather wail 

Such hap in them than witness in ourselves. 

Eke ftdly with tiie duke my mind agrees— 

Though kings forget to govern as they ought. 

Yet subjects must obey as they are bound. 

But now, my lords, before ye fiirther wade. 

Or spend your speech— what sharp revenge shall foil 

By justice* plague on these rebellious wights, 

Methinks ye rather should first search the way 

By which in time the jrage of thi9 uproar 
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Might be wpnmtA f ami ttitte great tumulte oewecL 
Even yet t)ie life of BritBui land doth iMBg 
In traitors* baltaoe of unequal weight. 
Think oat, ny iflfcb, Mm ileflth of Goriboduc, 
Nor yet yidena*8 blood, will omt tktir lage: 
Even our osm fives, our wivea, aad ehildmn dear^ 
Our country* dearaiAof all, in danger staiids. 
Now to be epoikd, now, now inade deai^ate^ 
And by ourselves a conquest to ensue: 
For, ^ve once owagr wilo the people's hutm^ 
To rush forth on, and stay them not in time*^ 
And as t)w otnsan tlMt Qottetli down liiie hill. 
So will they headlong ran witii mgingdionglits 
Prom blood Aa liittid» iMHn nnsohief unio nore. 
To ruin of the reaini^ 1j|ieMwlv«ib and aflt 
So giddy are tbe owwnwp pisofAe's nnnds, 
. So glad of ctei^pe, none wnnoring than Hie sea. 
Ye see,, My iorda, wiwt atwigttt Hicse nebeli have^ 
What hugie pnnter is MSPnJbiod itaSk^ 
For though ibe tsaitorausiMA,-fer wiiidi tiiey rose^ 
Be wrought and done, yetWdgpe tiiey otiU in Aold; 
So that, howte^heirfoftes 3wt will -stretch, 
■Great cause wc Anne to darpd. Thatwe«ay#edk 

By present ballfe te jepress "tibeir p«meiv 
Speed must i«e nae.ito ievy iMwe theoefore; 
For either tb^ ibrttiwifeh will nwdnef work« 
Oriheir roheMioiis roan fiastiliwith wiil ceaae: 
These violent things noay iiav£ no looting long. 
Let us, HiefeliMBe, tiae tUsior ipKeoeBt helpr- 
Penuade by ^oitie .iqpeach, jand o£Ger iptace 
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With gift of pardoOft wre vate the cliiel{( 

And that upon oonditioii ^tmt fc rt h w Hi i 

They yield the captainB of their euterpriie. 

To bear such guerdon «f ih^ tndtorom htt 

As may be both ti«e veagieaiice to tfaemielvei^ 

And wholesome terror to p orter ity . 

This flhaH, I tiiinl^ flcattar the grealat part 

That JMw ore holdeii with denre of home^ 

Wearied jh AM with cold of waters uigfati^ 

And somc^ no doubt, s tr i c ke n with dread of law« 

When this is once prodahned, it ihail make 

The captains to a i stinst the nudtitnd^ 

Whose safety hids them ta bctny their heads; 

And so BMuch wmm^ faectna* the rascal rata^ 

in tilings of great and p a whpai sttenipt% 

Ave aefanCrast^ to «he oflMe »ce. 

And while we treaty and^rtand on tenas of graces 

We shall hil^ almy liMir teMK «a|^ the wMe» 

And eke gain tinie» whoae oriy hcdp safficelh 

WithouteniMrlo y aa a piiift i vctieis* fio^ver. 

in the mean «f9iile, maloe you in veadinesB 

Such band<xf honeneava jie wy pMpasc 

Horsemen, you know, «»e«Gt the cammom" stvength. 

But are the force and store of noble meu.^ 

Whereby tiie «BchoMn mid unaimediSart 

Of skilless rebels, whom «one «lher power 

But number makes to heof daeadftd ^force, 

With sudden brunt may qinckly beappaest 

And if this gentle mean of prelfered 'grace 

With stubborn heaits^cmBOt aolMr aml^ 



J 
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Ab to aaBuage liieir deBpente coaragei; 
Tlieii do I wish tuch Blanghter to be made^ 
As present age^ and eke posterity. 
May be adrad with horror of revenge 
That justly then shall on these rebels falL 
This is, my lords, the sum of mine advice. 

Clot. Neither this case admits debate at large; 
And though it did, this speech that hath been said. 
Hath well abridged the tale I would have told. 
Fully with Eubulus do I consent 
In all that he liath said: and if the same 
To you, my lords, may seem for best advice, 
I wish that it should straight be put in ure. 

Man. My lords, then let us presently depart^ 
And follow this that liketh us so well. 

[Exeunt Clottn, Max dud, GwENAADt 

«IIC2 EUBULUB. 

Ferg. If ever time to gain a kingdom here 
Were ofifered man, now it is ofifered me. 
The realm is reft both of their king and que^i. 
The ofiIq[)ring of the prince is slain and dead. 
No issue now remains, the heir unknown. 
The people are in arms and mutinies. 
The nobles, they are busied how to cease 
These great rebelhous tumults and uproars; 
And Britain land, now desert left alone 
Amid these broils uncertain where to rest. 
Offers herself unto that noble heart 
That will or dare pursue to bear her crown- 
Shall I, that am the Duke of Albany— 



I. GORBODUC. 81 

Detoended firom that line of noble blood, 

lUniich hath io kmg florished in worthy fame 

Of Tsliaiit hearts, sach as in noble breasts 

Of right dioold rest above the baser sort, 

Keftise to venture life to win a crown? 

Whom diall I find enemies that will withstand 

My ftct herdn, if I attempt by arms 

To seek the same now in these times of broil? 

These dukes* power can hardly well appease 

The pec^le that already ave in arms. 

But i( perhaps, my force be once in field, 

is not my .strength in power above the best 

Of all these lovdsiiow left in Britain land? 

And though they should match me with power of mea^ 

Yet doubtful is the chance of battles joined. 

IfWidors of the field we may depart, 

Oiir*s is the scqytre then of Great Britain: 

If dain amid the plain this body lie» 

Mine enemies yet shall not deny me this— 

But that I died giving the Jioble charge 

To hazanl life for conquest of a crown. 

Forthwith, therefore, will I in post depart 

To Albany, and raise in armour there 

All powar I can: and here my secret friends. 

By secret practioe shall solicit still. 

To seek to win to me the pcople^s hearts. \ExiU 
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SCBNEIL 



EuB. OJoiFe, how are these pec^liie'sheartgabiMei! 
What blind fury thiu headtong carriei thcnf 
That though so many books, so many roUt 
Of ancient time, record what grierous plagues 
Light on these rebels aye, and though so oft 
Their ears hare heard their aged fathers tell 
What just reward these traitors still receive; 
Yea, though themseWeshaveseen deepdeath and bloody 
By strangling cord, and slaughter of the sword» 
To such assigned, yet can they not beware, 
Yet cannot stay their lewd rebellious hands, 
But suffering, lo, foul treason to distain 
Their wretched minds, forget their loyal heart. 
Reject all truth, and rise against their prince. 
A ruthful case! that those, whom duty-s bond* 
Whom grafted law, by nature, truth, and faith. 
Bound to preserve their country and their king. 
Bom to defend their common wealth and prince— 
Even they should give consent thus to subvert 
Thee, Britain land, and from thy womb should spring;, 
lO native soil! those that will needs destroy 
And ruin thee, and eke themselves in fine. 



rri 



For lo! when oooe tiie dukes had offered graoe 
Of pardon aweet, the nultitiide, nusled 
By traitorous fraud of their ungracious heads- 
One sort that saw the dangerous success 
Of stubborn ateading in rebellious war. 
And knew the difference of prince's power 
From headless number of tumultuous routs, 
'Wh<MB QMumoa oonutry'a care» and private fear 
taught to repent the errar of their rage, 
Laid hands upon the captains of their band. 
And brought tiiem hound uafco tlie mighty dukes. 
Another soit» not tnwting yet so well 
^[lie truth of pardof^or miatrustiiig more 
Their own offence than that they could conceive 
'Such hope of pardon ^mt so foul misdeed. 
Or for that they their captains ooald not yieI4» 
(Who, fearing to-be yielded, fled before) 
Stole home by silence of the secret night 
The third unhappy and enraged sort 
Of desperate hcaits, who, stained in princes' bloodr 
From traitorous furor could not be withdrawn 
3y love, by law, by grace, ne yet by fear, 
By proffered life, ne yet by threatened death, 
■With nnnds hopeless of life, dreadless of death, 
Careless <ii country, and aweless of God, 
Stood bent to fight, as furies did theiO'move 
With violent death to close their traitorous life. 
These all by power of horsemen were oppressed. 
And withvevenging sword slain in the field. 
Or with the strangling cord hanged on the tree0» 
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Where yet fheir carrioii carcases do preach 
The fruits that idbels reap of their uproars^ 
And of the murder of their sacred prince. 
But lo, where do approach the noble dukes 
By whom these tumultB haTC been thus appeased. 



Enter Clottit, Makdud, Gwiwaro* mid 

AnOSTUft. 

Clot. I11iinkthei¥orIdwilliiowatleng;tlibewaffo» 
And fear to put on arms against their prince. 

Man. If not, those traitorous hearts that dare rebdy 
Let tbem behold the wide and hugie fields 
With blocd and bodies spread of rebels slain; 
The lofty trees clothed wUh the corpses dead. 
That, strangled with the oord, do hang thereon. 

A&08. A just reward; such as all times befi>re 
Have ever lotted to those wretched iidks. 

GwEM« But what means he that cometh here lo hM 



Enter NvNTius. 

Nvv. My lords, as duty and my troth do mofCy 
And of my country work a care in me;, 
That, if the spending of my breath availed 
To do the service that my heart desires, 
I would not shun to (embrace a present death; 
So have I now, in that whereiii I though 
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My travail nii^t perfonn some good effect. 
Ventured my life to bring these tidings here* 
Fergus, the mighty doke of Albany, 
Is now in arms, and lodgeth in the field 
"With twenty thousand men: hither he bends 
His speedy march, and minds to invade the crown. 
Ihdly Jie gathereth strength, and spreads abroad** 
That to this realm no certain heir remaiaij^ 
That Britain land is left without a guide. 
That he tiie sceptre seeks, for nothing dse 
But to preserve the people and the land. 
Which now remain as ship without a stem. 
liO^ this is that which I have here to say. 

Clot. Is this his faith? and shall he ftlsely thus 
Abuse the vantage of unhappy times? 
O wretched land, if his outrageous pride. 
His cruel and untempered wilftilness^ 
His deep dissembling shows of &lse pretence 
Should once attain the crown of Britain land! 
Let us, my lords, with timely force resist 
The new attempt of this our common foe. 
As we would quench the flames of common firew 

MiiM. Though we remain without a certain prince^ 
To wield the realm, or guide the wandering rule. 
Yet now the common mother of us all. 
Our native land, our country, that contains 
Our wives, children, kindred, ourselves, and all 
That ever is or may be dear to man. 
Cries unto us to help ourselves and her. 
Let us advance our powen to repress 
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This groiTF ing ibe of all our liberties. 

GwEN. Yea^ kt us so^ my lords^ vrith hasty speed: 
And ye, O gods, send us Hie welcome dealh» 
To shed our blood in field, and leave us not 
In loathitHne life to linger out our dayi^ 
To see the hugie heaps of these unhaps^, 
That now roll down upon the wretched tendon 
Where empty place of princely governance^ 
No certain stay now lefc of doubtless heir» 
Thus leave tins guideless realm an open prey 
To endless storms and waste of civil war! 

Altos. That ye, my lords, do so agree in one^ 
To save your coun^ ffom the violent reign 
And Wrongftilly usurped tyranny 
Of him that threatens conquest of yon all. 
To save your realm— and in this realm younelves^ 
From foreign thraldom of so proud a prince. 
Much do I praise; and I beseech the gods. 
With happy honor to requite it you. 
But, O my lords, sith now the heaven*s wralh 
Hath reft this land the issue of their prince ; 
Sith of the body of our late sovereign lord 
Remains no more, since the young kings be slain,^ 
And of the title of descended crown 
Uncertainly the divers minds do think 
Even of the learned sort, and more uncertainly 
Will partial fancy and affection deem; 
But most uncertainly will climbing pride 
And hope of reign withdraw to sundry parts 
The doubtful right and hopefol lust to reign. 
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When once this noble service is achi(e¥e^4 

For Britain land, the mother of ye aili 

When once ye have with anni^foice isepressed^ 

The proud attempts of this Albanian prince,* 

That threatens thraldom to^yonr natiY« land^ 

When ye diiall vanquii^ei»vetum tern fields 

And find the princely state an opexi prey 

To greedy lust and to usuiping power*. 

Then, then, my lordsi if ever* kindly care- 

Of antient honor of your ancestors^ 

Of present wealth and nobless of your stocksr 

Yea of the lives and safety yet to come 

Of your dear wives, your children, and yourselves,. 

Might move your noble hearts wilh g-entle nith. 

Then, then, have pity on the torn estate. 

Then help to salve the well-near hopeless sore; 

Which ye shall do, if ye yours^ve» widdiold 

The slaying knife from your own mother^s throat- 

Her shall you save, and you, and your's in her» 

If ye shall all with one assent forbear 

Once to lay hand or take usito yourselves 

The crown, by color of pretended right. 

Or by what other means soever it be* 

Till first by common counsel of you all 

In parliament, the regal diadem 

Be set in certain place of govemanoe; 

In which your parliament, and in your clKHce^ 

Prefer the right, my lords» witJiout respect 

Of strength or friends, or whatsoever cause 

That may set forwtml any othj^'s part 



For right ynM last, and wrong cannot endure^ 
Right mean I his or her% upon whose name 
The peqple rest by mean of native line^ 
Or by the virtue of some former law^ 
Already made their title to advance. 
Such one, my lords, let be your chosen kingv 
Such one so bom within your native land^ 
Such one prefer, and in nowise admit 
The heavy y<rfte of foreign governance- 
Let foreign titles yield to public wealth. 
And with that heart wherewith ye now prepare 
Thus to withstand the proud invading foe, 
Wkh tliat same heart, my lords, keep out alsa 
Unnatural thraldom of stranger's veign ; 
Ne suffer you, against the ndes of kind^ 
Your mother land to serve a foreign prince.^ 

EuB. Lo, here the end of Brutus' royal line. 
And lo, the entry tathe wofiil wreck 
And utter ruin of this noble realm. 
The royal king and eke his sons are slain; 
No ruler rests within the regal seat; 
The heir, to whom the sceptre longs, unknown^ 
That to each force of foreign princM' power. 
Whom vantage of our wretched state may move 
By sudden arms to gain so rich a reahn. 
And to the proud and greedy mmd at home. 
Whom blinded lust to reign leads to aspire,. 
Lo, Britain realm is left an open prey, 
A present spoil by conquest to ensue. 
Who' seeth not now how many risisg minds^ 
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And who wfll not by Ibrce attempt to wm 

So great a gaiii» that hope persuadea to have? 

A ample color shall for title senre. 

Who wins the royal crown will want no rights 

Nor such a» shall display by long descent 

A lineal race to prove him lawfiil king. 

In the meanwhile these civil arms shall rage» 

And thns a thousand mischiefr shall wifold. 

And fiir and near spread thee, O Britain land! 

All right and law shall cease, and he that had 

Nothing to day, to-morrow diall enjoy 

Great heaps of gold, and he that flowed in wealtfa**^ 

Loy he diall be bereft of life and all; 

And luqiipiest he that then possesseth least 

The wives shall su£fer Fape, the maids defloured. 

And children fktherless shall weep and. wail ; 

With fire and sword thy native folk shall perish^ 

One kinsman shall bereave another*s life» 

The &ther shall unwitting slay the son, 

The son shall slay the sire and know it nott 

Women and maids the cruel soldier*s sword 

Shall pierce to death, and silly children lo. 

That playing in the streets and fields are found. 

By violent hands shall close their latter day. 

Whom shall the fierce and bloody soldier 

Reserve to life? whom shall he spare from death f 

Even thou, O wretched mother, half alive! 

Thou shalt behold thy dear and only child 

Slain with the iwcurd while he yet sucks thy breast. 
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Loy gniitiefls blood shall thus each where be sheds 
Thus shall the wasted soil yield ibith no ihut^ 
But dearth and fiuniae shall possess the land. 
The towns shall b# consumed and burnt with fire^ 
The peopled cities shall wax desolate; 
And thou, O Britain, whilom in renown. 
Whilom in wealth and fiaune, shalt thus be torn*. 
Dismembered thus, and Hius be rent in twaiiv 
Thus wasted and defaced, sp<nkd and destroyed*— 
These be the fruits your civil wars will bring«> 
Hereto it comes when kings will not oooaent 
To grave advice, but follow wiifiil will- 
lliis is the end, whai in fond princes' faearta^ 
Flattery prevails, and sage rede faadi no {^aoe: 
These are the plagues, when murder is the meaa: 
To make new heirs unto the royal crown*. 
Thus \vTeak the gods, when that the mother's wrath 
Nought but tike blood of her own child may suage; 
These mischiefs spring when rebels will arise 
To work revenge and judge their prince's foct*. 
This, this ensues, when noble men do fail 
In loyal truth,, and subjects will be kings. 
And this doth grow, when lo, unto the prince,, 
Whom death or sudden hap of life bereaves. 
No certain heir remains — such certain hdr. 
As not all only is the rightful heir. 
But to the realm is so made known to be; 
And truth thereby vested in subjects' hearts, 
To owe faith there where right is knoWn to rest*- 
Alas, in parliament what hope can be, 
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Wlien 18 of parliament no hope at all ! 

Which, though it be aasembled by consent. 

Yet is not likely with consent to end. 

While each one for himself, or for his friend,. 

Against his foe, shaU travail what he may ; 

While now the state, left open to the man 

That shall with greatest force invade the same^ 

Shall fill ambitious minds with gaping hope ; 

When will they once with yielding hearts agree? 

Or in the whiles how i^ll the realm be used? 

No^ no: then parliament should have been holden; 

And certam heirs appointed to the crown. 

To stay the title of established right. 

And in the people plant obedience,- 

While yet the prince did live, whose name and power 

B)" lawful sununons and authority 

Might make a parliament to be of force. 

And might have set the state in quiet stay :* 

But now, O happy man, whom speedy death* 

Deprives of life, ne is enforced to see 

These hugie mischief, and these miseries. 

These civil wars, these murders, and these wrongs.- 

Of justice, yet must God in fine restore 

This noble crown unto the lawful heir : 

F<MP right will always live, and rise at length,. 

But wrong can never take deep root to last ^ 



TflE END OF THE TRAGEDY* 



VARIOUS READINGS. 



%* The figures tU the end of the lines denote the date 
cftke edition in which that reading occurs. The lines 
hoeing no date affixed to them, have undergone soma 
edteraiion. 



Page 18. 

MY gracious lady, and mg mother dear, 1570. 
My gracioua lady, and mother dear, 1590. 

Page 19- 

That I have ever borne, and bear to thee; 1570. 
That I have borne, and bear to thee; 1590. 

I^kd with disdain and with ambitious hope; 1570. 
Filkd with disdain and with ambitious /irtcie; 1590. 

For thee, my son, if things do so succeed, 1570. 
For thee, my son, if ihingis so succeed, 159a 

Page90. 

And if the end bring forth an ill success, 1570. 
And if the end bring forth an evil success, 1590. 

Brings them to cruel ani reproachful death, 1570. 
Brings them to cMi2 and reprottchfal death, 1590. 
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Page 21. 

And brought me to this age from tender years, 1570. 
And brought me from this sge to tender years, ld90. 

Your wealth and peace may stand in quiet stay ; 1570. 
Your wealth and peace may stand at quiet stay ; 1590. 

And not be thought, for their unworthy life, 1570. 
And not be taught, for their unworthy life, 1^90. 

Page 22. 

'Or poisonous craft to speak in pleasing wise, 1S^70. 
Or poison's craft to speak in pleasing wise, 1690. 

Of such our faithfulness, as heretofore 1570. 
Of such your faithfulness, as heretofore 1590. 

Nor we shall need in boasting wi,se to show 1570. 
Nor we shall need no boasting wise to show 1590 

'Wherefore, O king, I speak as one for all, 1570. 
'Wherefore, O king, I speak ybr one as all, 1590. 

Doubt not tp use our oounsels and our aids, 1570. 
:Doubt not to uve their counsels and their aids, 1590. 

Page 23. 

As yet they live and q)end their hopeful days 1590. 
As yet they live and spend hopeful days .1570. 

1^{y purpose is to leave unto them twain, 1570. 
My purpose is to leave between them twain, 1590. 

The realm divided in two sundry parts: 
"Tlie realm divided into two sundry parts: 1570 & 1590. 

The other, shall the younger, Powrex, rule. 1570. 
The other, shall the other ^ Porrex, rule. 1590. 

Page %^ 

Not for ourselves, hut for the common state, 1570. 
Nor for ourselves, but for our common stat^ 15^ 
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They two, yet joang^ iball bear the pmiid reign 1 970. 
Iliey two, yet young, thall hear the jMrtie reign ld9CL 

Off oilier J yea, of such a &ther*8 name, 1570. 
Ky{ father' i^^esi^ of such a fkther's name, 1590. 

Page 95. 

When iff ike haxard of their whcde saccesB, 1570. 
When it u hazard of their wiiole auccesB 159(K 

A* now inured with virtues at the firrt« 1570. 
And now inured with virtues at the first, 1590. 

'Oreat is the peril, what will be the end, 1570. 
Great is the peril, what $KaU be the eud, 1590. 

Shall leave them^ee to random of their will, 1570. 
.Shan leave them to free random of their wiU, 1590. 

Page^. 

^ut so to place them while your life do last, 1570. 
But so to place tliem while your life doth iMt, Xb&H 

.So your two sons it may mffice also, 1570. 
So your two sous it may also suffice, 1590. 

Page 27. 

'To throw the brother subject under feet 1570, 
To throw the other subject mider feet 1590. 

That draw not forth his end with faster course; I57Q. 
'That brings not forth his end with iaster course ; Hi!9a 

Page^. 

JVndoft it hath been seen, lohere nature's course 1570. 
And oft it hath been seen, that where nature 1590. 

ITie children cease to know they should obey; 1570. 
And children cease to know they should obey; 1590. 

And often over kindly tenderness 1570 
And often ow unkindly tenderness 1590. 
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Ifyou desire to Me some present joy 1570. 
If you desire to #efA some present joy 1590. 

Wherefore, most noble king, I weU assent 1570. 
Wherefore, most noble king, I will assent 1590. 

Witkiu one land, one single rule is best: 1570. 
J^or with one land, one single rule is best: 1590. 

Divided re^m# do make divided hearts, 1570. 
Divided r^ons do make divided hearte, 1590. 

Ptige SO. 

But how much 3ritisk blood hath tince been spilt, 1570. 
But how much Bnttitk blood luUh sitkence been s^nlt, 

1590. 
What princes slain before their timely hour! 1570. 
What princes slain before their timely honor I 1590. 

Ruthiul remembrance is yet mw in mind. 1570. 
Ruthful remembrance is yet had in mind. 1590. 

Page 31. 

And envy in the other's heart inflame, 1570» 
In envy in the other's heart inflame, 1590« 

Page 33. 

Too soon he chnnb into the flaming <ar, 1570. 
Too socm he clomb into the flaming iMtrf, 1590. 

Page 34. 

Destroys the wrongly loved child thereby. 157a 
Destroys the ic;r9n^J%2 loved chiM tlMveby. 159a 

Page 36. 

Had stood against him in r«&e2ltn^ wise; 157a 
Had stood against him in re^//t(mi wise; 159a 



Or cruel Gripe to gnaw my fftmtnn^ iMftft* 1670. 
Or cruel Gripe to gnaw my groamn^ heart, 1590. 

Transports by traffic from the ibreign parU^ 1570. 
Tranaports ty traffic firom the ibreign|»ortj^ ld90« 

While yet therefore sticks in the pe<^le*s mind 1570b 
TFIb'^ yet therefore sticks in the people's mind 1590b 

P^e4a 

Got him some force and favor in the realm; 1570. 
Got him some force and iavor in thu realm ; 1590. 

Show now your courage meet for kingly state^ 1570. 
Show now your courage meet for kingly eiUUtf 1590* 

Pmge 41. 

TA« spoil of townsfri*^!^ of mighty realms, ld70i 
To spoil of towns, wid reigru of mighty realms, 1590. 

Think you such princes do suppose themselves 1570. 
Think you such princes do Mpprem themselves 1 590. 

Murders and violent thefls in private men 
Are heinous crimes, and i\ill of ftml reproach | 
Yet none o£fence, but decked with gknrioui name 
Of noble conquests— in the hands of kings. 1570^ 

Yet none offenoe, but decked with glorious natne 
Of noble conquests — in the hands of kings; 
Murders and violent thefts in private men 
Are heinous crimes, and ftill of ftml repttiach. MHQO* 

But tliough with peril of your otc;n estate^ 1570. 
But though with great peril of your state^ 1590. 

Pag€4S. 

Break forth in arms or sudden vH>leoce, 1570* 
Break forth with arms w sudden vicrfttocey 1590. 

H 
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As was rash Phaeton in Phoebus* car; 1570. 
As was tAat Phaeton m Phoebus* car; 1590; 

Ptf^ 44. 

Of horse, of ttrmourf and of weapons there : 

Of horse, of armo\n\ and of weapon tliere: 1570. 

Of horse, of minours, and of weapons there: 1590.. 

Whi^ he, so noble and so wise a prince, /1 570. 
While he, so noble and so wise a prince, 1590.. 

Page 45: 

My lord, yet ere you move unkindly war, 1570. 
My lord, yet ere you now unkindly war, 1590. 

Shall I betray my trusty yWencfo to him, 1570* 
Shall I betray my trusty yriend to him, 1590, 

That have disclosed his- treason unto me? 1570.. 
'lliat hath disclosed his treason unto lue? 1590*. 

Page 46. 

To Ferrex to oppress me all unware? 1570. 
To Ferrex to oppress me at unware? 1590. 

Shall I abide, and treat, and send, and pray, 1570. 
Shall I abide, entreat, and send, and pray, 1590. 

The father's death, the ruin of their realms. 1570.' 
The father*s death, the reign of two realms. 1590. 

Ere this mischief come to the likely end; 1570. 
.£re this mischief come to tJiat Ukely end ; 1590. 

Page 47. 

Out of this realm to raze the British line, 1570. 
Out of this realm to raze tlie Brutish line, 1590. 

To learn the mischiefs of misguided state. 1570. 
To learn the mischie& of misguiding state. 1590. 
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Doth* chase the issues of destroyed Troy. 1570. 
Doth ehast the issues of destroyed Troy. 1590. 

Lo, it contains the ruin of our realm, 1570. 
\j}f it contains the ruin of this realm, 15Q0. 

Page 51. 

By traitorous fraud of young untcmpcred wits, 1570; 
By traitors fronted of young untempered wits, 1590. 

Disdain, saith he, of his disheritance 1570. 
Disdain,, saith he, of his inhetitance 1590. 

Page 52. 

But tamely knowledge may bring timely help. 1570. 
But timely knowledge may bring manly help. 1590. 

But yct,^ O king, tJie want of lustful health 1570. 
But yet^ O king, this want of lustful healtli 1590. 

Page 53. 

For war, and saith that it is wholly meant 1570. 
O/'war, and saith that it is wholly meant 1590. 

Are they in arms? would he not send to me? 1570. 
Are they in arms? would he not send ybr me? 1590. 

Page 54. 

Norfather'is awe, nor kingdom's cares, can move, 1570.. 
Nor fatlier 8 awe, nor kingdom 's care^ can move, 1 590. 

May yet raise, shall repress their present heat, 1570. 
jVIay yeL raise, shall express their present heat, 1590. 

Page 55, 

And jadd it to the glory of your age. 

And add it to the glory of your latter age, 1570 & 1590*^ 



iLav<x*>3»^ 
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The lust of kinfffym knows no sacred fiuth, 157Ai. 
Thelusl()fiUiiy^iiiik«««niDOsscr«diiutli, 1500. 

Asks vengeance «ft7/ before the hearen^s fiu^, 1570.^ 
Asks vengeance before the betven's face, 1590. 

The monnifu} plaints to waste his very l9b« 1570. 
The moumftil plaints to waste his weary liib. 1590» 

The dead black streams of mourmnyt plaints >nd 

woe. 1570. 
The dead black streams of moumingSf plaints, and 

woe. 1590. 

IPage^O. 

My doleful mind had not afflicted thus. 1570. 
My dolefUl mind huh not afflicted thus. 15gO. . 

Page^U 

Is my helwei sen, is my sweet child» 1570.. 
Is my well beloved son» is my sweet child, 1590* 

Whose heart betom out of his panting breast 1570.. 
Whose heart betom out of his loving breast 1590.^ 

Suffice to make a sacrifice to pease 1590. 
Suffice to make a sacrifice to appeate 1570. 

P$tge G2. 

Or if needs, needs thy hand must slaughter make, 1570*. 
Or if needs, needs ihu hand might slaughter make, 1 59(K 

So Ferrex yet sweet life might have enjoyed, 1570. 
So Ferrex z/ sweet life might have enjoyed, 1590. 

To thee that hast thy brother*s blood thus shed 9 1 570. 
TotheethatA«atbybrothcr*ibloodthus8hedf 1590. 
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And yet we hdve no wofid whereof he stays. 1570. 
And yet we Amt no Word Whereof he slays. 1590. 

And from those bounds which Uao of nature sets, 1 576. 
And from <ftefe bounds which ^aiM of nature setSi 1590* 

Pajfe64. 

By blood agun; an<{ justice forceth us 1570. 
By blood again| ^M justice foreeth us 1590. 

P«ye65. 

But this unhap^ ttnongsl so Many haps^ 

But this unhap^ amon^ so many heaps^ 1 570 & 1 590. 

That to myself I must reserife my woe, 1570. 
Tkaf t» myself I mart r0/«r my woe, 1590. 

Since I may not show here my smallest g^ef, 1 570. 
Siihenee I may not show here my smallest grief, 1590* 

T(» purchase life—for to the gods I clepe 1570. 
^SJUiUiipurc^uuelife^fMrfo the gods iciqpe 159a 

Nor never shall this tongue once spend the qpeech, 15701 
Nor never shall this tongue once spend Mti#qpcecl^ 159Qi 

P«9e6& 

With swollen disdain against iiuW equal rule^ 157a 
With swollen disdiaiiir against my eqjual nd^ 159a 

Page 07. 

Ofs«aMtptf9b0Cwe:«odeprtrefiMllib 157a 
Of secret praetiee to df^iive My tile 159a 

Page 68^ 

Many can yield right eage and miee advice 1570« 
Many cairyfieMf^jrvw^ ana Myiradfkte 15ga 
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PageGQ- 
Wither is gentle heart and mercy fled? 
Whether is gentle heart and mercy fled? 1570 & 159Q. 

Page 70. 

And see if Porrex live, jor thus be slain. 1570. 

And see if that Porrex, or thus be slain. 1590. 

* 

But hear his ruthful end. 1570. 
But hear this ruthful end. 1590. 

His ruthful end, ran to the wofiil bed, 1570. 
His rueful end, ran to the ivoful bed, 1590* 

Page 73. 

"When blood thus shed doth stain the heaven^sfaoc, 1570. 
When blood thus shed doth stain this heaven's face, 1 590. 

Page 76. ' 

Did ever age bring forth such tyrant hearts! [1590. 
Did ever age bring forth such tyrants^ hearts! 1570 & 

Even yet they cease not, carried on with rage, 1570. 
Even yet they cease not, carried out with rage, 159a 

Page 77. 
To punish this tumultuous bloody rage. 1570. 
To punish Me tumultuous bloody rage. Id9a 

Eke fully with the duke'my mind agrees— 

** That no cause serves, whereby the subject may 

** Call to account 4he doings of his prince, 

*• Much less in blood by sword to work revenge; 

"*' No more than may the hand cut off the head. 

■** In.act jQor speech, no not in secret thought 
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The subject may rebel against his lord. 

Or judge of him that sits in Caesar's seat, [1590. 

•^ With grudging mind to damn those he mislikes. 

TiUfe 2iiief mmrked with inverted eommuu do not mp' 
pemr in the mutkorized edition. Wartow mppofea 
thmt tkey were evppreised by Norton, who wms mn 
Mtive puritan. 

Page 78. 

Or their lebellioos roars forthwith ie;t2/ cease: 1570. 
Or their rebellious roars forthwith miut ceaK. 1590. 

P«^e79. 

This shall, I think, Matter the greatest part 1570. 
This shall, I think, flatter the greatest part 1590. 

^Of skilless rebels, whom none other power 1570. 
•Of Mllish rebels, whom none other power 159a 

Page SO. 

'This is, my lords^ the sum of mine advice. 1590. 
This is, my lord, the sum of mine advice. 1570. 

Page^U 

Refuse to venture life to win a crown? 1570. 
Refuse to adventure life to win a crown? 1590. 

# 

Pagers. 

Another sort, not trusting yet so well 1590. 
And other sort, not trusting yet so well 1570. 

Their own offence than that they could conceive 1570. 
Their own offence than that they should conceive 1590. 

With violent death to close their traitorous life. 1570. 
With vdUant death to close their traitorous life. 1590. 

Or with the strangling cord hanged on the lr«ef^ 1590. 
Or with tiieitmiglii^ cord harped on the Ime l57o* 
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VTith blood and bodies spread o/rebeb slain; 1570. 
With blood and body spread with rebels slain: 1590. 

The lofti^ trees clothed with tke corpses dead, 1570. 
IV /«#^ tr^^ clQthfd wHk eovpsea deaid^ IdQO. 

And of my country work a care in me, 1570. 
And of my country work at^ care in me, 1590. 

That,, if th« 9pe«d)ug of my hveath av^Mt 15?<X 
That, if th« sppiidin^ of my brealih av^U 150Q. 

Pa^eSS, 

Lo, this Is that which I have here to sat/. 1570. 
Lo^ this is that which I have hereto said, 1590. 

In loathsome life to linger out our daySf 1570. 
In loathsome life to linger 9iit our lives^ 1590. 

Tosee theh«|^«heflp9oftiieseiittA4ip#, t570t. 
To see Hm bugk heaps e# these mishaps, 1590. 

And hope of reign with ^ - aw 4d sundry parts 1570. 
Andhopeofrei£S«withdi»LW,^riimsiiwypai:^ 150Q. 

Pm^ 67. 
Freftr the rig^t, m$ Uncda* loi/tktuk respect 15Q0. 
FME^r the li^^ my lords, with respect 1570. 
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Whom vantage of your wretched state may move 1570. 
Whom vantage of our wretched state 12^. 

Page SO' 

A Imeal race to prove him lawful king. 1570* 
A lineal race to prove himself a king. 1590. 

That pUying in the streets and fields are found, 1590. 
Thatjp/<i^ in the streets and fields are founds 1570. 

Page 90. 

And thou, O Britain, whilom in renown, 1570. 
And thou, O Britain Und^ whilom in renown, 1590. 

This is the end, when in fond princes* hearts 1570. 
This is the end, when in young princes* hearts 1590. 

Page 91. 

To stay the title of establiriied right, 1570. 
To stay ^A«tr title of established right, 1590. 

And in the people plant obedience, 1570. 
And plant the people in obedience, 1590. 

And might have set the state in quiet stay: 1570. 
And might have set the realm in quiet stay : 1590. 

But now, O happy man, whom speedy death 1570. 
But now, O happy man, what vpeeiAy death 1590. 

Of justice, yet must God in fine restore 1570. 
Of justice, yet must Jove in fine restore 1590. 



SKD OF THE VARIOUS READINGS. 



TB« 



INDUCTION 



AND 



t€e€BlD 



4>F 



HENRY DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM. 



OBSERVATIONS, ^t. 



^ IN the turbulent and unpropitious reign of queen 
Mary, ^i^hen eontroversy was no longer confined to 
apeculationt and a spiritual war&re polluted every part 
of England with murders more atrocious than the 
slaughteiB of the most bloody civil contest, a poem 
was planned, although not fully completed, which 
illuminates with no common lustre that interval of 
darkness, which occupies the annals of Englidi poetry 
from Surrey to Spenser, entitled^ ' A Mirror lor Magis- 
trates.* 

** More writers than one were concerned in the ex- 
ecution of this piece ; but itsjprtiiiiif3f invetUcr^ and most 
distinguished contributor, was Thomas Sackville." 

** About the year 1557 he formed the plan of s 
poem, in which all the illustrious but unfortunate chit- 
ractfflv of the English history, from the conquest to the 
end of the fourteenth century, were to pass in review 
before the poet, who descends like Dante into the in- 
fernal region, and is conducted by Sorrow. Although 
a descait into hdl had been suggested by other poets, 
the application of such a fiction to the present design, 
is a conspicuous proof of geuiusi and even vi invention* 
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Every personage was to recite his own misfortunes in nr 
separate solUoquy. But Sack^ille had leisure only to^ 
finish a poetical preface calTed an Induction, and <me 
Legend, which is the life of Henry Stafford Duke d' 
Buckingham. Relinquishing therefore the design ab- 
ruptly, and hastily adaptmg the close of his Inductioir 
to the appearance of Buckingham, the only story he had 
yet written, and which was to have been the last in his 
series, he recommended the completion of the whole to 
Richard Baldwyne and George Ferrersi" 

** Baldwyne and Ferrers, perhaps 'deterred by the 
greatness of the attempt, did not attend toi:he series 
prescribed by Sackville; but, inviting some others to 
their assistance, among which are Churchyard and 
Pliayer, chose such lives from the newly published 
chronicles of Fabyan and Hall, as seemed to display 
the most affecting catastrophes, and which very pro- 
bably were pointed out by Sackville. The civil wars 
ef York and Lancaster which Hall had compiled With 
a laborious investigation of the subject,, appear to have 
been their chief resource.'* 

' The following is the plan which they subslitatedfor 
SackVille's original design.^— 

** A company wa& feigned to be assembted, each of 
which, one excepted^ by turns personates a character 
of oiie of the great unfortunate: and tiie stories were 
all connected, by being related to the silent person of 
the assembly, who is like the chorus in the Greek 
tragedies, or the Host in Chaucer's Canterbury Tales.- 
The whole^was to form a sort of dramatic interlude* 
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iocluding a aeriei of independent soliloquieB. A con- 
tinuity to this imagined representation is preserved by 
the introduction^ after every soliloquy, of a prose q>i« 
JogQe, which also serves as a prologue to the succeeding 
iaece» and has the air of a stage-direction." 
• ** The plan was confessedly borrowed from Boccace*s 
De Casibus Principnm, a book translated by Lydgate* 
but which never was pc^pular, because it had no JEIng- 
liah examples.'* 

. These are the (pinions of Warton. How far he is 
justi£ted in assigning to Sackville the honor oi primary 
im.veiUor the reader may judge from the perusal of the 
following interlocutory matter which precedes the lu- 
ductimi, and which is here subjoined to explain the me* 
thod of the recital :— 

** Then said the reader: * Tlie next here whom 1 
find miserable are king Edward's two scms, cruelly 
murdered in the Tower of London .' ' Have you their 
tragedy?* * No, surely (quoth I) the Lord Vaulx uur 
dertook to pen it,, but what he hatli done therein 1 am 
not certain, and therefore I let it pass till I Know iar:- 
ther. I have here the duke of Buckingham, king 
Ridiard's chief instrument, written by Master Thomas 
Sackville.) * Read it we pray you;' said they» * With 
a good will (quoth I) but first you sliall hear his pre* 
fiice or Induction.' ' Hath he made a preface (quoth 
one), what meaneth he thereby, seeing none other liath 
-used the like order?' . * I will tell you the cause there- 
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6f (quoth I)t which is this-^^Afler that he imdentood 
that aome of the council [Bishop Gardiner, at that time 
Chancellor^ is supposed to be one of the persons here 
alhided to] would not suffer the book to be printed in 
such order as we had agreed and determined, he par* 
posed with himself to have gotten at my hands all the 
tragedies that were before the duke of Buckingham*s» 
which he would have preserved in one vohmie, and 
from that time backward even to the time of William 
the Conqueror, he determined to continue and perfect 
all the story himself, in such order as Lydgate (follow- 
ing Bocchas) had already used. And therefore, to 
make a meet Induction into tlie matter, he devised 
this poesy; which in my judgment is so well penned, 
that I would not have any verse tliereof left out of our 
volume.*—*' 

With arguments founded on this dialogue, and on 
the hjct that Sackville*8 Induction and Legend did 
not appear till die second edition in 1563, Mr. Hasle- 
woQid controverts Wartoa*B hypothesis, and is to a cer* 
tain extent corroborated in his opinion by Sir Egerton 
Brydges. 

The ^rst edition was published in 1550; it was suc- 
ceeded by another in 1563, containhig, among other 
additions, Sackville s Induction and Legend. That 
of 1587f which was the last printed by either of the 
original editors, is esteemed the STANOAan. It was 
re-p«blisbcd by Niccols in l6lO, who made considera^ 
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ble alterations, rs well in the text as in the arrange- 
ment of the Legends. He removed the loduction to 
llic beghming of the second part, and enlarged the 
woric by some original Legends from his own pen. 
• A oopioas account of the editions and contributors 
^ to this voluminous work may be found in Mr. Hasle-. 
wood*s elaborate and splendid edition. 



* The shadowy inhabitants of Hell-gate (in the Ik- 
wcTioji) are conceived with the vigor of a creative 
imagination, and described with great force of expres- 
«on; they are delineated with that fulness of propor- 
tion, that invention of picturesque attributes, distinct- 
fiess, animation, and amplitude, of which Spenser is 
4X>mnionly supposed to have given the first Specimens 
in our language, and which are characteristical of his 
poetry. We' may venture to pronounce that Spenser, 
at least, caught his manner of designhig allegorical 
personages from this model, which so greatly enlarged 
the former narrow bounds of our ideal imagery, as that 
it may justly be deemed an ori^al in that style of 
painting.'* 

•* The * Complaint of Henry Duke of Bnckirigham,' 
is written with-tt force, and even elegshice of expres- 
sion, a copiousness of phraseology, and an exactness of ■ 
Teij^cation, not to be found in any other parts' of the 
'CelleetioB. On the whotet, it may be thought tedious 
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s(nd languid. But Ui%t objec^on unavoi4ably venilti 
from the genera] plai^ of these pieces. It is in^poiKiU^ 
tlutt soliloquies of such pvoUxity, 9fid j^igu^d tp iii-> 
elude muc^ luitarica], and even biographical lyattiff^ 
i^ould every where sm^tain a propteirclegre^afsiwity 
pathofi^ ^nd ii^t^est.** Waktov. 

** His plan for the ' Mirror of Ma^strates," is a mass 
of darkness and despondency. He proposed to make 
the figure of Sorrow introduce us in Hell, to every 
uufortunate great chaiacter of English Bi^q^. The 
poet, like Dante, takes us to the gates of heU ; but he 
4pes not, hke the Itaiian poet, bring us back again. 

-. Pismal as his allegories may be, his genius cer- 

tfuixly displays in them considerable power.'* 

'« 1^^ *h^fl&ad. 0$ ti^i P^k^ of Buckiagham* is coipr 
pp«id in a s^le rif^b, fre^ and iforcible; the exampi^ 
lufoi^ght finpiu mmtfti hi^t^ry^ of the sufqpicipv aod in- 
ffiiKL wr«tchediies8t to w^^ ty^^^nts hotve ever been a. 
pnojjry ^»^a|fcerwards» of tfie in^ta]^i)ity. of pqpuUr fa- 
vpr, ought i|^ t^isi^ be acqpunte^ t^i<^ and. pe- 
dantic; they are however, pertinent, well recked, and 
dm/il9ik9%.yt^^^ vrith req[>ect 

to.^M^nifl^iprity of contiBiiq^ofacy veadexs. Tlifi cura^a 
^^l|ifk ^ M^bapi^y dujke pouca forth against Uia d^ 
pffijiyit wiho had ^^tiaycMl; tiMB, may almost oempapc^ 
i% tb0^ «iirjg|^ a^i^tiaiw^^^ 
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of Shakeipeare^s queen Margaret: but they lose their 
effect by being thrown into the form of moncdogue* 
imd aicribed to a departed spirit, whoae agonies of 
grief and rage in reciting his own death, have some* 
thing in them bordering on the burlesque.** 

AiKtir. 

Thetext of thelNDVCTioii and Leobhd is extract- 
ed from the edition of 1563» which has been coUated 
with those of 1587 and 16IO. In a few instances the 
reading of the edition of 1587 has been adopted. 



THE INDUCTION. 



THE wrathful Winter, proaching on apace^ 
With blustering blasts had all ybared the treen^ 
And old Saturnus, with his frosty face. 
With chilling cold had pierced the tender green; 
The mantles rent, wherein enwrapped been 
The gladsome groves that now lay overthrown. 
The tapets torn, and every tree down blown. 

The Soil, that erst so seemly was to seen. 

Was all despoiled of her beauty's hue; 

And soote fresh flowers,wherewith the Summer^s Queen 

Had clad the earth, now Boreas' blasts down blew; 

And small fowls, flocking, in their song did rue 
The Winter's wrath, wherewith each thmg de£iced 
In woful wise bewailed the summer past 
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Hawthorn had lost his motley livery. 
The naked twiga were shivering all for cold. 
And drqp^^ig down the tears abundantly; 
Bach ihingy methought, with weeping eye me told 
The cruel season, bidding me withhold 
Myself within ; for I was gotten out 
Into ^ Wifh wbereaa I walked aliout. 

^hen lo the Night, with misty mantles spread^ • 
Gan dark the day, and dim the azure skies; 
And Venus in her message Hermes sped 
To bloody Mars, to will hkn not to rise, 
Which she herself approached in speedy wise; 
And Virgo hiding her disdainful breast. 
With Thetis now had laid her down to rest 

Whiles Scorpio dreading Sagittarius' dartt 
Whos^ bew prest befit in fight, the string had slipty 
Down slid into the Ocean flood apart. 
The Bear» that in the Irish seas had dipt 
His grisly M^ with speed from thence he wlupt: 
Vqt Theti% hasting from the Virgin's bed, 
Pur8\ied thf Bear, that, ere she came, was fied^ 

And Phaeton now, near readnng to his race 
With glistering beams^ gold-streaming where they bent^ 
Wat prest to enter in his resting place: 
Eiytiiius, tiiat in the cart first went. 
Had even now attained his journey's stoit: 
And, fftt decHning, hid away his head. 
While Ttaui omchcdldBi ni Jus pufple bed« 



And pale CynttiH with h& borrowed ligbt, 
Beginmng to snpfrfy her brother's place» 
Was past the nooosleed six degrees in sights 
When spcrkHng stars amid the heaven's fabe« 
With twinkling ti|^t shone on the earth apace, 
Thiit, while they brought about the Nighte^ chare. 
The dxtk had dimmed the day ere I was wa^e^ 

And som^nrittg I to see the summer flowers. 
The lively green, the lusty leas fbrlorti. 
The sturdy trees so diattered with the showenl. 
The fields so fiide that fiorished so befbm. 
It taught me weU*-all earthly things be bom 

To die the death, for nought kmg time may last; 

The snnmiar's beauty yidds to winter's blast. 

Then looking upwafd to the heaven*s learns. 
With mg^ites stars thick powdered everywhere. 
Which erst so glistened with the golden streams 
That cheerftd Phoebus spread down from his sj^c^e. 
Beholding dark oppressing day so near: 
The sudden ragfat reduced to my mind. 
The sundry Gfaangaithat in earth we find. 

That tnusing on this worldly wealth in thought. 
Which oomes, and goes» move fester than we see 
The flickering flame that with the fire is wrought. 
My busy mind prescsited unto* me 
Such iiadl of peers as in tiiiit riesAm hod be ; 
That oft I wished some wovld their woes detevibve, 
To warn tiie rest whaili^fortitte left s^e. 
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And straight forth-stalking with redoubled pace^ 
For that I saw tlie Night drew on so fast. 
In black all clad, there fell before my face 
A piteous wight> whom Woe had aU forewaste 
Forth from her eyen the crystal tears out brast, 
. And sighing sore» her hands she wrung aodfolc^ 
Tare all her haic^ that ruth was to behold* 

Her body small, foFewithere<^ and fbrespent. 
As is the stalk that summer's drought opprestf 
Her wealked face with woful tears* besprent,. 
Her color pale, and» as it seemed her best. 
In woe and plaint reposed was her rest: ^ 

And, as the stone that drops of watee wearv 
So dented were her cheeks with fall of tear& 

Her eyes swollen with flowing streams afk)at^ 
Where, with her looks tlirowu up full piteousIy„ 
Her forceless hands together oft she smote, 
With doleful shrieks, that echoed in the skyf 
Whose plaint such sighs did straight accompany^ 
That, in my doom, was never man did see 
A wight but half so woe4>egone as slie. 

I stood agast, beholding all her plight,. 

Tween dread and dolor, so distrained in heart; 

That, while my hairs upstarted with the sights 

The tears out streamed for sorrow of her smartr. 

But, when I saw no end that could apart 
The deadly dole which she so sore did make^ 
With doleful voice then thus to her I spake l 



.\ 
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** Uswrap thy woes, whatever wight thou be. 
And stent in time. to spill thyself with plaint. 
Tell what thou art, and whence, for well I see 
Thou canst not dure, with sorrow thus attaint:'^ 
And, with that word of sorrow, all forefaint 

She looked up, and, prostrate as she lay,. 

With piteous sound, lo, thus she gan to say r 

** Alas, I wretch, whom thiis thou seest distrained * 
With wasting woes, that never shall aslake, 
Sorrow I am, in endless torments pained 
Among the Furies in the infernal lake. 
Where Pluto, god of hell, so grisly black 

Doth hold his throne^ and Lethe's deadly taste 
Doth reave remembrance of each thing forepast. 

•• Whence come I am, the dreary destiny 
And luckless lot for to bemoan of those 
Whom fortune, in this maze of misery. 
Of wretched chance, most woful mirrors chose. 
That, when thou seest how lightly they did lose [surs^ 
Their pomp, their power, and that they thought most 
Thou mayst soon deem no earthly joy may dureJ* 

Whose rueful voice no sooner had outbrayed 
Those woful words, wherewith she sorrowed so^ 
But out, aias, she shright, and never stayed. 
Fell down, and all to dasht herself for woe: 
The cold pale dread my limbs gan overgo, 
' And I so sorrowed at her sorrows eft, 
That» what with grief and fear^ my wits were vdt^ 
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I stretched myad^ and straight my heart ienTt% 
That dread and dolor erst did so appale^ 
Like him that with the ierrcnt fever strives. 
When sickness sedcs his castle health to scales ' 
With gathered spirits so forced I fear to avale: 
And> rearing her» with angniidi all foredone» 
My 8{»rits returned, and then I thus begun:— 



** O Sorrow, alas, sith SorfDw is thy name. 
And that to thee this drear doth well pertain^ 
In vain it were to seek to cease the sante; 
But, as a man himself with sont>W slain, 
So I, alas, do comfort thee in pain. 
That here in sorrow art foresunk so deep, 
Tliat at thy sight I can but sigh and weep. 



It 



I had no sooner spoken of a sike. 
But tliat the storm so rambled in her bteuf. 
As iEdlus could never roar ihe like. 
And showers down rained from her eyen so ikst^ 
'JThat all bedreint the place, till at the h«t. 
Well eased they the dolor of her mind. 
As rage of rain doth suage the stormy wind: 

For fortli she paced in her fearful tale: 
*' Come, come,'' quoth she, " aHid see what I Shall show^ 
Come, hear the plaining and the bitter bai^ 
Of worthy aaen by FcHrkune overthrow: 
Come thou, and see them rueing all in row, 
Tliey were bat shadea that erat i» mind thou roUkSd : 
€Mne» €0Me with me^ thine eyes dwU them hehold. 
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What coiikl Hkk words but mike me more agaitf 
To bear her tell wlMreoii I nMnKd while cref 
So was I mazed tfaerewitfa* till, at tiie bit» 
Miling; upon her wordsy and what they were^ 
All tHddenly weU lemoned was my fear; 
For to my mind returned, how Ae teid 
Both what she was» and where her won she held. 

Whereby I knew that she a goddem was. 
And, therewith^, resorted ta my mind 
My thought, that late presented me the glam 
Of brittle state, of cares that here we find. 
Of thousand woes to silly men amigned: 
And how she now bid me come and behold. 
To see with eye that erst in thought I rolled* 

Flat down I fell, and with all rererence 
Adored her, perceiving now that sbe^ 
A goddess, sent by godly providence. 
In earthly shape thus showed henelf to me. 
To wail and rue this world^s uncertainty: 

And, while I honored thus her godhead*s mighty 
With plaining roiee these words to vm she shrightr 

^' I shall thee guide first to the grisly hike^ 
And thence unto the bhssfid place of rest. 
Where thou shalt see, and hear, the phmit tliey make 
That whilom hefe bare .wing «o.ig the bert: 
This shalt thou see: but great is the unrest 

That thou mast bide, be&re thou caust attain 

Unto the dreadfiil pbiee where these 
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And, with these words, as I upraised stood. 

And gan to follow her that straight forth-paced^ 

Ere I was ware, into a desert wood 

We now were come: where, hand in hand embraced^ 

She led the way, and through the thick so tntoed^ 

As, but I had been guided by her mighty 

It was no way for any mortal wight. 

But lo? while thus amid the desert dark 
We passed on, with steps and pace unmeet, 
A rumbling roar, confused with howl and bark 
Of dogs, shook all the ground under our feet. 
And struck the din within our ears so deep. 

As, half distraught, unto the ground I fell. 

Besought return, and not to visit helL 

But she, forthwith, uplifting me apace. 
Removed my dread, and, with a steadfast mind. 
Bade me come on, for here was now the place. 
The place where we our travails end should find; 
Wherewith I rose, and to the place assigned 
Astoined I stalked, when straight we approached near 
The dreadful place, that you will dread to hear* 

A hideous hole, all vast, withouten shape. 
Of endless depth, overwhelmed with ragged stone. 
With ugly mouth, and grisly jaws doth gape^ 
And to our sight confounds itself in one: 
Here entered we, and yeding forth, anon 
An horrible loathly lake we might discern. 
As black as pitch, that cleped is Avem* 
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A deadly gulf, where nought but rubbish grows. 
With foul black swelth in thickened lumps that hes, 
'Which up in the air such stinking vapors throws. 
That over there may fly no fowl but dies 
Choaked with the pestilent savors that arise: 
Hither we come, whence forth we still did pace. 
In dreadful fear amid the dreadful place: 

And, first, within the porch and jaws of hell, 
Sat deep Remorse of Conscience, all besprent 
With tears-; and to herself oft would ^e tell 
Her wretchedness, and, cursing, never stent 
To sob and «igh ; but ever thus lament. 

With thoughtful care, as she that, all in vain. 
Would wear, and waste continually in pain. 

Her eyeS'Unsteadfest, rolling here and there. 
Whirled on each place, asplacc that vengeance brought. 
So was her mind continually in fear. 
Tossed and tormented with the tedious thought 
Of those detested crimes which she had wrought: 
Wi|;h dreadful cheer, and looks thrown to the sky. 
Wishing for death, and yet she could not die. 

l^ext saw we Dread, all trembling how he shook. 
With foot uncertain, proffered here and there: 
Benummed of speech, and, with a ghastly look. 
Searched every place, all pale and dead for fear. 
His cap bom up with staring of his hair, 
JStcMued and amazed at his own shade for dread. 
And fearing greater dangers than was need* 
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And, next, vMm Um tmtry of Mi kiK» 
Sat fell Revenge^ snMfak^ her teetti Ibr in^ 
Devising neanslMw idle mtty ¥eK9euicet»b0w 
Never in rest, ttfl she have her dcswet 
But frets wilihuiift te fiirth with tiK fire 
Of wveaking flames, tiMt bow detttniiM» slit 
•To die b; doRtti, or ¥eii^ bgi death to be. 

When fell Revenge^ wilh bloedy kfa\pnkmm 
Had showed herself a»wsxA ia ofdor set. 
With trembling limbs we softly jMittedtheaee^ 
Till in our eyea another sif^ we iiet: 
When from my heart a sigh fosthwitii. I>fi9t» 
Rueing, alas^ upon the wofiil pli^ 
Of Misery that next aDpeaied- in 



His face waa leen^ and aome-deal pined away^ 
And. eke hiehanda cenwnmedto the hene^ 
But what his body was* I rtnnet miyp 
For on hifccrariniaBe iWMnent he4 ha neMV. 
Save ekiilia a»c>||«tehe% pieeed-eae by eae; 
WHth staff inrhaadA.aB^acrqp oushonldem eaet^ 
His chocf defoue agauist the winter's UmI. 

His fo«d»Jb£»Qiti waawtidtftuiia of the trae^ 
Unless somelwie sem^ewimhefai im liiecshare^ 
Which in-hia wattat kwf^. Gedweft^ kept he^ 
As on the wfak^*fiiUidaiflAtt|> weuldihe tee: 
His drink, the w—inf ilrami^ hie eufs tftirlme 

Of-hia^patecteMl; hiahedi tile hwd cold gnond: 

To tbimj^nm mmmmtfybmaA 
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Whose wretched fliate when we had well hdidcL 
With tender ruth on htm, and on hia fears. 
In thodflitAil cares fwrth then onr pace we held; 
Andy by and fay, anafeher abape appears^ 
Of greedy Care, 4iU brasking up the hiens. 
His knucklea knobbed^ hia flesh deep dented in* 
With tawed hands, aai hard yteimed skMu 

The moirow gray no soone* halh begun 
To spread his light, even peeping in our eye^ 
When he ia 1^ and to hia work yxun: 
But let the nig^*s black misty nantlea nsf» 
And with fiml dmrk never so mudi disguise 
The £ur bright day, yet oeaseth, ha no whilst 
But hath hia candlea to prolong his tnl* 

By him lay heavy Sleeps tibe ocusiaofDaafthv 
Flat on the ground^ ^u^^d atifraaan^steaa^ 
A very corpse, save y j^WIng Mik. ai Ipoath ; 
iSmall ke^p took ke^ whon Fwrtuna tewnadon^^ 
Or whom, she ItftBdu]^^ into thathimM 
Of high rcaown; hul^ aa a MviBg dMth^ 
80, dead aliao^ of 1^ faa^dM^i^t^a luealii* 



The body's rest, the quiet oftha 
The twKailV ease, the slitt nigktfs^ftaa wa» hr 
And of our l^e^in eaith the battiivpaii^ 
Reaver of sig^t, and yet m wh^m- wa saa 
Things oft that tidi, andoftthabneaa&be.* 
Withoi^ respect, estoaming equally 
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And next„ in order sad. Old Age we found* 
His beard all hoar, his eyes hollow and blind* 
With drooping cheer still poring on the ground* 
As on the place where Nature him assigned 
To rest, when that the sisters had untwined 
His vital thread, and ended with their knife 
The fleeting course of fast declining life. 

There heard we him with broke and hollow plaint 
Rue with himself his end approaching fast. 
And all for naught his wretched mind torment. 
With sweet reinembrancc of his pleasures past. 
And fresh delights of lusty youth forewaste : 

Recounting which, how would he sob and shriek? 

And to be young again of Jove beseek. 

But, and the cruel fates so fixed be. 
That time forepast cannot return again. 
This one request of Jove yet prayed he: 
That, in such withered plight, and wretched paio. 
As eld, accompanied with his loathsome train. 
Had brought on him, all were it woe and grie^ 
He might a while yet linger forth his Ufe, 

And not so soon descend into the pit: 

Where Death, when he the mortal corpse hath slain» 

With reckless hand in grave doth cover it; 

Thereafter never to enjoy again 

The gladsome light, but, in the ground ylain, p 

In depth of darkness waste and wear to naught, 
Ai he had never into the world been brought. 
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But who had seen hini, sobbing, how he stood. 
Unto himself, and how he would bemoan 
His youth ibrepast— as though it wrought him good 
To talk of youth, all were liis youth foregone— 
He would have mused, and marvelled much, whereoa 
This wretched Age should life desire so fain. 
And knows full well lifedotli but length his pain. 

Crookbacked he was, tooth-shaken, and blear-eyed. 
Went on three feet, and sometime crept on four. 
With old lame bones tliat rattled by his side. 
His scalp all pilled, and he with eld forlore: 
Hb withered fist still knocking at Death*s door. 
Fumbling, and drivelling,, as he draws his breath. 
For brief, the shape and messenger of Deatli. 

And fast by him pale Malady was placed. 

Sore sick in bed, her color all foregone. 

Bereft of stomach, savour, and of taste, 

Ne could she brook no meat, but brotlis alone; 

Her breatli corrupt, her keepers every one 
Abhorring her, her sickness i>ast recure. 
Detesting physick, and all physick's cure. 

But, ohf the doleful sight that then we see. 
We turned our look, and, on tlie other side, 
A grisly shape of Famine might we see. 
With greedy looks, and ga[)iug moutli, tliat cried 
And roared for meat, as she should there have died. 
Her body thin, and bare as any bone. 
Whereto was left nought but the case alcme. 

K 
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And that, akkt, wa9 gnawn on every wbere. 
All full of holet^ that I ne might refiain 
From UoLtBfioKe htm she her arms coold fear. 
And with her teeth gna^ on the bonei ni vain: 
When^ all for nought, she Mr would so sustaiii 
Her starren corpse, that rather seemed a shade. 
Than aay substance of a creature made* 

Great washer foree, whom stone wall coold not 8tay» 
Her tearing nails snatching at all she saw: 
With gaping jaws^ that by no means yma j 
Be satisfied fttMn hunger of her maw. 
But eats herself as she that hath no law: 
Gnawing, alas, her carcass all in vain. 
Where you may count each sinew, bone^ and veiii* 

On her while we thus firmly fixed our eyes, 
That bled for ruth of such a dreary sight, 
Lo, suddenly she shrieked in so huge wise. 
As made hell gates to ^ver with the might: 
Wherewith, a dart we saw, how it did light 
Right on her breast, and, therewithal, pale Death 
Entlurilling it, to reave her of her breath. 

And, by and by, a dumb dead corpse we saw. 
Heavy, and cold, the shape of Death aright. 
That daunts all earthly creatures to his law. 
Against whose force in vain it is to fight, 
Ne peers, ne princes, nor no mortal wight. 
No towns, ne realms, cities, ne strongest towert 
But all; perforce^ must yield unto his power. 
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His dart, anon, oat of the corpae he iookt 
And in his hand (a dreadful sight to see) 
With great tnttmidi eftaoons the same he shooiky 
That most of all my fears affrayed me: 
His body dight with naught hut bones, pard^ 
The naked shape of man there saw I plain^ 
All save the flesh, the sinew, and the veuou 

Lastly, stood War, in glittering arms yclad. 
With visage grim, stem looks, and blackly hued;> 
In his right hand a naked iword he had. 
That to the hilts was all with blood imbrued; 
And in his left (that kings and kingdoms rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and therewithal 
He razed towns, and threw down towers and all. 

Cities he sacked, and realms (that whilom flowered 
In honor, glory, and rule, above the best) 
He overwhelmed, and all their fame devoured^ 
Coiismiied, destroyed, wasted and never ceast. 
Till he their wealth, their name, and all opprest: 
His face ibrchewed with wounds, and by his side 
There hung his targe, with gashes deep and wide. 

In mids of which, depainted there, we found 
Deadly Debate, all full of snaky hair. 
That with a bloody fillet was y bound. 
Out breathing nought but discord every where: 
And round about were portrayed, here and there. 
The hugie hosts, Darius and his powers 
His kings, princes, his peers, and all his flower* 
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Whom great Macedo vanquished there in tight. 
With deep slaugliter, despoihng all his pride, 
Pierced through Iiis realms, and daunted all his might i 
Duke Haimibal beheld I there beside* 
Id Canna*8 field, victor how he did ride. 

And wofiil Romans that in vain wftlistood,. 

And consul Paulus covered all in blood.. 

Yet saw I more the sight at Thrasimene,. 
And Treby field, and eke when Hannibal 
And worthy Scipio last in arms were seen 
Before Carthago gate, to try for all 
Tiie world's empire, to whom it should befall : 

There saw I Pompey, and Caesar clad in arms,. 

Thdr hosts allied and all their civil arms: 

With conquerors' hands, forebathed m their own blood;^ 
And Caesar weeping over Pompey's head^ 
Yet saw I Sylla and Marius where they stood, 
Their great cruelty, and the deep bloodshed 
Of friends: Cyrus I saw and his^host dead. 
And how the queen with great despite hath flung 
His head in blood of them she overcome. 

Xerxes, the Persian king, yet saw I there. 
With his huge host, tliat drank the rivers dry. 
Dismounted hills, and made the vales uprear,. 
His host and all yet saw I slain, pard^: 
Thebes I saw, all razed how it did lie 
In henps of stones, and Tyrus put to spoil. 
With walls and towers flat-eveoed with the soil.. 
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But Trofy alas, methought, above them all. 
It made mine eyes in very tears consume: 
When I beheld the woful word befall. 
That by the wrathful will of gods was come; 
And Jove's unmoved sentence and foredoom 
On Priam king, and on his town so bent, 
I could not lin, but I must there lament 

And that the more sith Destiny was so stem 
As, force perforce, th^e might no force avail. 
But she must fall: and, by her fall, we learn. 
That cities, towers, wealth, world, and all shall quail: 
^o manhood, might, nor nothing might prevail. 
All were there prest foil many a prince, and peer. 
And many a knight tliat sold bis death full dear. 

Not worthy Hector, worthie^tof them all. 
Her hope, her joy, his force is now for nought: 
O Troy, Troy, T-roy, there is no boot but bale, 
'The hugie horse witlun thy walls is brought: 
Thy turrets ^1, thy knights, that whilom fought 
In arms amid the field, are slain in bed. 
Thy gods defiled, and all tliy honor dead. 

"The flames upspring, and cruelly they creep 
i^rom wall to roof, till all to cinders waste. 
Some fire the houses where the wretches sleep, 
Some rush in here, some run in there as fast; 
in every where or sword, or fire, they taste: 

The walls are torn, the towers whirled to the grounds 
There is no mischiei^ but may there be found. 
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Cassandra yet tiiere saw I how they haled 
From Pallas' house, with ^perkled tress undone. 
Her wrists fast bouftd, and with Greenes* roatempidcdft 
And Priam eke, in vam how he did ran 
To arms, whom Pyrrhus with despite hath done 
To cruel dealii, and tiathed him in the hmga 
Of his son's blood, -before the altar slaiD. 

But how can I descrive the doleful sighV 
That in the shield so livelike feiir did shinef 
Sith in this world, I thiuk was never wight 
Could have set fordi the half, not half so finer 
I can no more, but tell how there is seen 
Fair liium fall iu burning red gledes down. 
And, from the soil, great Troy^ Neptunus' towB. 

Herefrom when scarce I could mine eyes withdnnr 
That filled with tears as doth the springing well. 
We passed on so far forth till we saw 
Rude Acheron, a loathsome lake to telU 
That boils and bubs up swelth as black an hxAlg 
Where grisly Charon, at their fixed tide. 
Still ferries ghosts unto the iaidcr side. 

The aged god no sooner Sorrow spied. 
But, hasting straight unto the bank apace. 
With hallow adi unto the rout he cried. 
To swerve apart, and give the goddess place: 
.Straight it was done, when to the shore we paec^ 
Where, hand in hand as we then linked fiei^ 
Within the -boat we arc together, placed. 
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And forth we launch fuU f raughted ix> <iie bridk. 
When, with 4he UDWonted weigbfc» ibe nuAy keei 
Beg9& to crack as if the sane ^Mukl fiak. 
We hoise up mast aad sail, that in a urhile 
We fet the shodre, wheise scarcely we had while 
fiQr jlo ariive, hut that we heavd anon 
A threeHKNUBid badiL oonfomided all in jone. 

We had «iot bog ^Mrth pa^t, hut that we aaw 
Black Cerherus, the hideous hound of hell. 
With hriatles reared, and with a thi«e-inouthed jawt 
FqKdinning the air with his horrible yeU, 
Out of the 4eep dark cave where he did dw;dl» 
Tlie go4des8 cstnaighthe knew, and by and by» 
He peaaed and couched, wluJe that we paaaed^y. 

Thence emne we io the honror nud the ^U, 
The Jarge great l0uigdon)0,4i«d 4he .dreadful Jveigii 
Of Phito in his thrafte where jhe did 4»ve]i; 
The wide waste places^ and the ^ugie ^ilain ; 
The wailings, isbrieks, ;attd simdry sorts ffigmi ; 
7;he-$^}^ ^ sobs, 4be.dee|> «»d.4«aiUy.gvaiQt 
Earth, wr, and filiU j»a»undingiplaint>«Bd waao- 

Here puled ihe h^bes, and ^bcve the ^nwds: imwed« 
With folded bands their .«orry 4^ba»^ ibewidled^ 
Here wept (he guiltless slain, and |qih)ks dead. 
That slew thems^^^ wh^ep XM^thhiig ifHim ^vj^ed: 
A thousand «ogto ^.-sorrows heve, thftt i^s^led 

With sighs, and tean^^sobs, shcielis, iiodiall ykfJCf 

That, ah> aht^iit wi^ $i;heU ps^Mfff- 
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We staid us straight, and with a rueful fear. 
Beheld this heavy sight, while from mine eyes 
The vapoured tears down stilled here and there. 
And Sorrow eke, in &r more wofiil wise. 
Took on with plaint, upheaving to the skies 
Her wretched hands, that, with her cry, the rout 
Gan all in heaps to swarm us round about 

** Lo here," quoth Sorrow, ** piinces of r^own» 
That whilom sat on top of fortune*s wheel, 
Now laid full low, like wretches whirled down. 
Even with one frown, that staid but witli a snule. 
And now behold tlie thing that thou, erewhile. 
Saw only in thought ; and, what thou now shalt hear. 
Recount the same to kesar, king, and peer.^ 

Then first came Henry duke of Buckingham, 
Hti cloak of black all pilled, and quite forewora. 
Wringing his hands, and Fortime oft doth blame. 
Which of a duke hath made him now her scorn: 
With ghastly looks, as one in manner lorn. 
Oft spread his arms, stretched hands he joins asfest. 
With rueftil cheer, and vapoured €yes upcast • 

His cloak he rent, his m«ily breast he beat,^ 
His hair all torn, about the place it lay. 
My heart 40 molt to see his grief so great, ** 
As feelingly methought it dropt away: 
His eyes they whirled about withouten stay. 
With stormy sighs the place did so complain. 
As if his heart at each had burst in twain. 
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Tbrice he began to tell his doleful tale. 
And thrice the siglis did swallow up his voice^ 
At each of which he shrieked so withal. 
As though the heavens rived with the noise: 
Till at the last;, recovering his voice. 

Supping the tears that all his breast berained^ 
On cruel fortune, weeping, thus he plained. 



COMPLAINT 



OF 



HENRY DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM. 



WHO trusts too much in honoris highest throne. 
And warely watch not sly dame Fortune*s snarea: 
•Or who in court will bear the sway alone. 
And wisely weigh not hoW| to wield the care. 
Behold he me, and by my death beware : 
V^hom flattering Fortune falsely so beguiled. 
That, lo, she slew, where erst full smooth she smiled. 

And, Sackville, sith in purpose now thou hast 
The woful fall of princes to descrive. 
Whom Fortune both uplift, and 'gain down cast^ 
To show thereby the unsurety in this life, 
Mark well my fall, which I shall show belive. 
And paint it forth, that all estates may know: 
Have they the warning, and be mine the woe. 
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For noble blood made me both prince and petiv 
Yea peerless too, liad reasoH purchased place. 
And God with gifts endowed me iargely iiere: 
But what avails: his gifts where £ul8 his gracef 
'My mother's swe sprang of « langly race. 

And called was Edmund duke of Somecaet^ 

Bereft of life ere tkne -by natore set 

Whose foithful heart to Hemy ^iacth so wnmgiii^ 
That never he him in weaJ, or woe, forsook. 
Till lastly he at Tewksbury field was can^it» 
Wliere with an axe his violent death he toak : 
He never could king Edward's party brook* 
Till by bis4eath he vouched that quarrd good» 
In which his sire and grandsire spilt tlieir blood. 

And such was erst my fiJtSier^s crncl -diaace. 
Of Stafibrd earl, by name that Humfrey hight* 
Who ever prest did Henry^s part avauncet 
And never ceased, till ^ St. Albans' ii^ht 
He kxst his life, as then did many a knigfat: > 

Where eke my grandsire, duke of Biickinghan% 
Was wounded sore, and kardly scaped iuita^<en. 

But what may boot to «tay liie «isterB Hmec;, 
When AtFopos perforce will cut tiie 4iiread f 
The doleful day 'was come, wiien ymi migiit see 
Northampton ilekl with armed meB orertpread^ 
Where fate woidd algates have my .grandsire dead:: 
i^o, roshing forth amsdst tfae ftevcest^ht, 
Mc lived iuid J^iMi.tlie*e iu ^^noslerte <rl^. 
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In place of whom, as it befel my lot* 
Like on a stage, so stepped I in straightway. 
Enjoying there, but woiully, God wol^ 
As he tiiat had a slender part to play: 
To teach thereby, in earth no state may stay. 
But as our parts abridge, or length our age* 
So pass we all, while others fill the stage. 

For of myself the dreary fate to plain, 
I was sometime a prince withouten peer. 
When Edward fifth began his rueful reign. 
Ah me, then I began that hateful year 
To compass that which I have bought so dear: 
' I bare the swing, I and that wretched wight 
The duke of Glocest^, that Richard hight 

For when the fates had reft that royal prince 
Edward the fourth, chief mirror of that name. 
The duke and I, fast joined ever since 
In faithful love, our secret drifts to frame. 
What he thought best, to me so seemed the same. 
Myself not bent so much for to aspire, 
' As to fulfil that greedy duke's desire; 

Whose restless mind, sore thirsting after rule, 
'When that he saw his nephews both to ben 
Through tender years as yet unfit to rule, 
And rather ruled by their mother's kin. 
There sought he first his mischief to begin. 
To pluck from them their mother's friends assigned. 
For well he wist they would withstand his mind. 
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To follow which he ran so headlong swift. 
With eager thirst of hi» desired draughty 
To seek their deaths that sought to dash his drift. 
Of whom the chief the queen's, allies he thought. 
That bent thereto with mounts of mischief fraught,. 
He knew their lives would be so sore his lct» 
That in their deaths his only help he set^ 

And I, most cursed caitif that I was^ 
Seeing the state unsteadfast how it stood. 
His chief complice ta bring the same to paa^ 
LFnhappy wretch, consented to their blood: 
Ye kings and peers that swim in worldly good„ 

In seeking blood the end advert you plain,. 

And see if blood aye ask not blood again^ 

Consider Cyrus in your cruel thought, 
A makeless prince in riches, and in might,^ 
And weigh in mind the bloody deeds he wrought 
In shedding which he set his whole delight: 
But see the guerdon lotted to this wight. 

He, whose huge power no man might overthrow^ 
Tomyris queen with great despite hath slow» 

His head dismembered friMn his mangled corpse. 
Herself she cast into a vessel iraught 
With clottered blood of them that felt her force. 
And with these words a just reward she taught: 
** Drink now thy fill of thy desired draught:" 
Lo, mark the fine that did this prince befaUr 
Mark not this one,, but mark the end of all. 
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Behold Cambysc^ .Mni kb fttel dhiy» 
Where muidev*^ HUKiiic^ mivrar Uke» iftlefl^ . 
While hehk brotiier Smer^ cast to ■tay^. 
A dreadftd thing, hit wita were hon befeft^ 
A swcid he caught, \iherewiilh be piereed eft 
His body gored, which he of life beDaoms: 
So just is CjM in all his dreadful doanoac 

O, bloody Brutus, rightly didst thou mc^ ; 
And thou, O Cassius, justly came thy fidl» 
That with the sword* wherewith t^ou CsBsav 8lew« 
Murderedst thyself, and reft thy life withal s 
A mirror let h'mbe unto you all 

That murderers be» of murder to your meed ; 

For murder crieth out vengeance on yoiir seed*. 

Lo, Bessus, he that armed with murderer's knifc^ 
And traitorous heart against his royal ki|ig, 
With bloody hands bereft his master s life. 
Advert the tine his foul offence did bring] 
And loathing murder as most loathly things 
Behold in him the just deserved fall 
That ever hath, and shall betide them alL 

What booted him his false usurped reign^ 
Whereto by murder Ive did so ascend? 
When, like a wretch led in an iron chaio. 
He was presented, by his chiefest friend. 
Unto the foes of him whom he had slain: 

That even they should venge so foul a guilt; 

That rather sought to have his blood y^lt 
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Take heed ycfnriAeei and ft pfdaifii lA 
Of this outrage, whkdft tiMfk il sleep fMrliile 
And net disckaed, as k doth sdd bcftll^ 
Yet God, that suffereth siknce to b^puile 
Sudi guiksy wherewith both eaith and air yt fi]e» 
At last descries them to your Soul defeoe^ 
You see the examples set before your Ikcw 

And deeply graTe withm your stony heaits. 
The dreary dole that mighty Macedo, 
With tean unlelded, wrapped in deadly smarts^ 
When he the death of Clitus sorrowed so^ 
Whom erst he murdesed with the deadly blow 
Raught in his rage upon his ftiend so dear. 
For which behold, lo, how his pangs appear* 

The lanced spear he writhes out of the wound* 
From which the purple blood spins on his free; 
His heinous guilt when he returned found* 
He throws liimself upon the corpse, alas! 
And in his arms how oft doth he embraoe 
His murdered friend! and kissing him, in vain 
Forth flow the floods of salt repentant rain. 

His friends amazed at such a murder done. 

In fearful flocks begin to shrink away. 

And he thereat, with heaps of grief foredone, 

Hateth himself, wishing his latter day: 

Kow he likewise perceived in like stay. 
As is the wild beast in the desot bred. 
Both dreading i^ers and hiimelf a dread* 
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He calls for death, and loathing longer life. 
Bent to hi» bane, reftiseth kindly food : 
And plunged in depth of death and dolor*8 strife. 
Had quelled himself, had not his friends withstood r 
Lo, he that thus hath shed the guiltless bloody 
Though he were king and kesar over all. 
Yet chose he death to guerdon death withal^ 

This prince whose peer was never under sun^ 
Whose glistening fame the earth did overglide, 
Wliich with bis power wellnigh the world had won,, 
His bloody hands himself could not abide. 
But fully bent with famine to have dlied, 
The worthy prince deemed in his regard. 
That death for death could be but just rewardr 

Yet we, that were so drowned in the depth 
Of deep^ desire, to drink the guiltless blood. 
Like to the wolf, with greedy looks that leapetb 
Into the snare, to feed on deadly food. 
So we delighted in the state we stood^ 
Blinded so far in all our blinded train. 
That blind we saw not our destruction plain. 

We spared none whose life could ought forelet 
Our wicked purpose to his pass to come : 
Four worthy knights we headed at Pomfret 
Guiltless, God wot, without law or doom: 
My heart even bleeds to tell you all and some. 
And how lord Hastings, when he feared least,, 
Despiteously was murdered and ^presed. 
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These rodcsupraught, that threatened most our wrecks 
We seemed to sail much surer in the stream: 
And Fortune faring as she were at beck 
Laid in our lap the rule of all the realm : 
The nephews straight deposed were by the eame: 
And we advanced to that we bought full dear. 
He crowned king, and I his chiefest peer. 

Tims having won our long desired pray. 
To make him king that he might make me chie^ 
Down throw we straight his seely nephews tway> 
From princes' pomp, to woful prisoners* life: ^ 
In hope that now stent was all furder strife: 
Sith he was king, aud I chief stroke did bear. 
Who joyed but we, yet who more cause to fearf 

The guiltless blood which we unjustly shed* 
The royal babes divested from th^'thnme. 
And w£ like traitors reigning in their stead. 
These heavy burdens pressed us upon. 
Tormenting us so by ourselves alone. 

Much like the felon that, pursued by nighl^ 
Starts at each bush, as his foe were in sight. 

T^ow doubting state, now dreading loss of lifc^ 
In fear of wreck at every blast of wind^ 
^ow start in dreams through dread of murderer*s knife. 
As though even then revengement were assigned: 
With restless thought so is the guilty mind 
Tunnoiled, and never feeleth ease or stay. 
But lives in fear of that which followf aye. 
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Well gare that judge his doom upon the death 
Of Titus Csehus that in bed was slain : 
When every wight the cruel murder layeth 
To his two soAs that in his chamber lain. 
The judge, that by the proof perceiveth plain. 
That they were found fast sleeping in their bed, 
Hatli deemed them guiltless of this blood yshed. 

He. thought it could not be, that they which break 
The laws of God and man in such outrage. 
Could so forthwith themselves to sleep betake: 
He rather thought, the horror and the rage 
Of such an heinous guilt, could never suage. 
Nor never su£fer them to sleep, or rest. 
Or dreadless breathe one breath out of liieir breast. 

So gnaws the grief of conscience evermore. 
And in the heart it is so deep y grave, 
That they may neither sleep nor rest therefore, 
Ne think one thought but on the dread they have: 
^till to the death foretossed with the wave 

Of restless woe, in terror and despair. 

They lead a life continually in fear. 

Like to the deer that stricken with tlie dart. 
Withdraws himself into some secret place. 
And feeling green the wound about his heart. 
Startles witli pangs till he fall on the grass. 
And, in great fear, lies gasping there a space. 
Forth braying sighs as though each pang had brought 
The present deaths whidi he doth dread so oft. 
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'So we, deep wounded with the bloody thought. 
And gnawing worm that grieved our conscience so. 
Never took ease, but as our heart forth brought . 
The strained sighs in witness of our woe» 
'Such restless cares our fault did well beknow: 
Wherewith, of our deserved fall, the fears 
In every place raujg death within our ears. 

And as iH grain m never well ykept, 
*So fared it by us within a while: 
That which so long with such unrest we reapt. 
In dread and danger by all wit and wile, 
X.O, see the fine, when once it felt the wheel 
Of slippery Fortune, stay it might no stoun, 
The^wheel whirls up, but straigU: it whirletk doif lu 

Tor having rule and riches in our hand, 
?lVho durst gainsay the thing that we averred! 
Will was wisdom, our lust for law did standi 
In sort so strange, that who was not afeard, ■ 
^When he the sound but of king Richard heard? 
So hateful waxed the hearing of his name* 
That you jnay deem the residue by the same. 

But what availed the terror and ^he feai^ 
Wherewith he kept his lieges under awe? 
It rather wan him hatred every where, 
And feigned faces forced by fear of law: 
That but, while Fortune doth with favor blow. 

Flatter through fear: for in their heart lurke aye 

A secret hate that hof)etb for a day. 
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KecordeDi Dionysius, the king, 
Tiiat witli his rigor so.his realm oppressed 
As that he thought by cruel fear to bring 
I J is subjects under, as him hked best: 
But, lo, the dread therewith himself was streflsecl^ 
And you shall see the fine of forced fear. 
Most mirror-like, in thisproud.prince appeax. 

All were iiis head with crown of gold ysprea^t 
And in Lis hand tlie royal sceptre set. 
And he with princely purple richly clad. 
Yet was his heart with wretched cares overfiret^ 
And inwardly with deadly fear beset. 
Of those whom he by rigor kept in awe. 
And sore (^pressed .with might >of tyrant's lamr« 

Against whose fear no tieaps of gold and ;gly, 
Ko strength of guard, nor all his hired power, 
I^e proud iiigh towers, that preaced to the sky« 
His cruel heart of safety could assure: 
But dressing them whom he should deem most ma% 
Himself his beard with burning brand would seai^ 
Of death deserved so vexed him the fear. 

This tnight suffice to represent the .fine 
•Of tyrants' force, tiieir fears, and their unre^ 
But hear this one, although my heart repine 
To let .the sound once sink within my breatit^ 
Of fell Hierseus, that, above the rest. 

Such loathsome cruelty on his pe<^le wrought 
A^, oh, alas, I tremble with the .tiiought 



BUCKINGHAM. 149 

Some he incaHed in the coats of bears. 
Among wild beasts devoured so to be: 
And some for prey imto the hunter's spears^ 
Like savage beasts withouten ruth to die: 
Sometime, to increase his horrible cruelty. 
The quick with face to face engraved he. 
Each other's death that each might living see^ 

Lo, what more cruel horror might be found 
To purchase fear, if fear could stay his reign?" 
It booted not, it rather strake the wound 
Of fear in him, to fear the like again : 
And so he did full oft, and not in vain. 
As in his life his cares could witness well. 
But, most of ail, his wretched end doth telL 

His own dear wife, whom as his life he loved^ 
He durst not trust, nor proach unto hei^ bed. 
But causing first his slave with naked sword 
To go before, himself with trembhng dread 
Straight followeth fast, and whirling in his head 
His rolling eyen, he searcheth here and thert 
The deep danger that he so sore did fear. 

For not in vain it ran still in his breast. 
Some wretched hap should hale him to his end. 
And therefore alway by his pillow prert . 
Had he a sword, and with that sword he wend 
In vain, God wot, all perils to defend: 
For, lo, his wife, foreirked of his rdgu. 
Sleeping in bed this cruel wretch hath slain 
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What should I more now seek to say in this^. 

Or one jot farliier linger forth my tale? 

With cruel Nero, or witli Phalads^ 

Caligula, Domitian, and all 

The cruel rout? or of their wretched fall? 
I can no more, but in my name advert 
All earthly powers beware of tyrant's hearti. 

And as our state endured but a throw*. 

So, best in us, the stay of such a state 

May best appear to hang on overthrow,. 

And better teach tyrants deserved hate, 

llian any tyrant's death tofore or late: 
So cruel seemed this Richard third to me^ 
That, lo, myself now loathed liis cruelty.. 

For when, alas, I saw the tyrant king 
Content pot only from liis nephews twain 
To reave world's bliss, but also all world's being» 
Sans earthly guilt ycausing both be slain. 
My heart agrised that such a wretch should reign,. 
Whose bloody breast so salvaged out of kind* 
That Phalaris had never so bloody a mind. 

Ne could I brook him once within my breast* 
But with the thought my teeth would gnash withal: 
For though I erst were his by sworn behest* 
Yet when I saw mischief on mischief fall* 
So deep in blood, to murder prince and all* 
Ay then, thought I, alas, and wealaway. 
And to myself thus mourning would I say r 
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If neither love, kindreil, ne knot of blood, 
His oyvn allegiance to his prince of due. 
Nor yet the state of trust wherein he stood. 
The world's defame, nor nought could turn him tru^ 
Those guiltless babes, could they not make him rue? 
Nor could their youth nor innocence withal. 
Move him from reaving them their life and all? 

Alas, it could not move him any jot, 
Ne make him once to rue, or wet his eye. 
Stirred him no more than that that stirreth not:, 
But as the rock, or stone, that will not ply. 
So was his heart made hard with cruelty. 
To murder them: alas, I weep in thought. 
To think on that which this fell wretch hath wrought 

That now, when he had done tlie thing he sought. 
And, as he would, complished and compassed all. 
And saw and knew the treason he had wrought 
To God and man, to slay his prince and all. 
Then seemed he first to donbt and dread us all. 
And me in chief; whose death, all means he might. 
He sought to work by maUce and by might 

Such heaps of harms up harboured in his breast. 
With envious heart my honor to deface. 
And knowing he, that I, which wotted best 
His wretched drifts, and all his cursed case. 
If ever sprang within me spark of grace. 
Must needs abhor him and his hateful race: 
Now more and more gan cagt me out of grace* 
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Which sadden change, whoi I» by iecnt ebifiee 
Had well perceived, by proof of enviou frovvii» 
And saw the lot that did me to advance 
Jbm to a king, that sought to cast me down, 
Too late it was to linger any stomiy 

Sith present choice lay cast before mme eye^ - 
To work his death, or, I myself to die. 

And, as the knight in field among his fbes. 
Beset with swords, must slay or there be slain r 
So I, alas, lapped in a thousand woes. 
Beholding death on every side so plain» 
I rather chose by some sly secret train 

To work his death, and I to live thereby^ 

Than he to' live, and I of force to die. 

Which heavy choice so hastened me to chose»: 
That I in part agrieved.at his disdain. 
In part to wreak the doleful death of those 
Two tender babes, his silly nephews twain. 
By him, alas, commanded to be slain. 
With painted cheer humbly before bis face. 
Straight took my leave, and rode toBrecknock-place. 

And there as close and covert as I might. 
My purposed practice to his pass to brings 
In secret drifbs I lingered day and nighty 
All how I might depose this cruel king. 
That seemed to all so much desired a thing;^ 
As, thereto trusting, I emprised the same:: 
But too much trusting brought me to my bane? 
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Mistrusting I no earthly thing at all, 

Unwares, alas, least looking for a cheeky 

She mated me in turning of a ball:. 

When least I feared, then nearest was my fall. 

And when whole hosts were pressed to stroy myibcQ» 
She changed her cheer^ and. left me post alone.. 

I had upraised a mighty band of men^ 
And marched forth in c»der of array. 
Leading my power amid the forest Dene^ 
Again^ the tyrant banner to display: 
But, lo, my soldiers cowardly shrank away: 
For such is Fortune when she list to frown. 
Who seems most sure, him soonest whirlashe dowB*. 

O, let no prince, put trust in commonty^ 
Nor hope in faith of giddy people's mind; 
But let all noble men take heed by me. 
That by the proof too well the pain do fisd: 
Lo, where is truth or trust? or what could bind' ^ 
The vain pec^le, but they will swerve and swayv 
As chance brings change, to drive and draw that w^Ly^- 



Rome, thou that once advanced up so high^ 
Thy stay, patron, and flower of excellence. 
Hast now thrown him to depth of misery^ 
Exiled him that was thy whole defence,. 
^ countest it not an horrible offence. 
To reaven him of honor and of fiune. 
That waa it tbee when fkom hadit kMt tlia 
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Behold Caminus, he that fint Terired 
The state of Rome, that dying he did finc^ 
Of his own state is now, ahs» depnred. 
Banished by them whom he did thus debt-biii4; 
That cruel folk, unthankftil and mildnc^ 

Declared well their felse inconstancy. 

And Fortuie eke her mutabiUty, 

And thou, Scipio, a mirror mayst thou be 
To all nobles, that they learn not too late. 
How they once trust the unstable commonty; 
Thou that recuredst the torn dismembered sate. 
Even when the conqueror was at the gate. 
Art now exiled, as though thou not deserved 
To rest in her, whom thou hadst so preserved* 

Ingrateftil Rome, hast showed thy cruelty 
On him, by whom thou livest yet in fame. 
But not thy deed, nor hia desert shall die. 
But his own words shall witness aye the same; 
For, lo, his grave doth thee most justly blame. 
And with disdain in marble says to thee: 
Unkind country, my bones shalt thou not see 

What more unworthy than this his exile? 
More just than this the woful plaint he wrote? 
Or who could show a plainer proof the while. 
Of most felse faith, than they that thus forgot 
His great deserts, that so deserved not? 

His cinders yet, lo, doth he them deny 
. 'Tliat him denied amongst them for to die* 



BUCKINGHAKr 155 

Miltiades, O happy hadst thoa be^ 
And well rewarded of thy countrymen, * 
If in the field when thou hadst forced to fly. 
By thy prowess, three hundred tliousand men». 
Content they had been to exile thee then; 
And not to cast the^ in depth of priscm, so 
Laden with gives^ to end thy life in woe» 

Alas, how hard and steely hearts had they. 
That, not contented there to have thee die. 
With fettered gives in prison where thou lay. 
Increased so far in hateful cruelty. 
That burial to thy corpse they eke deay : 
Ne will they grant the same till thy son have 
Put on thy gives, to purchase thee a grave«. 

Lo, Hannibal, as long as fixed fate. 
And brittle fortune had ordained so. 
Who, evermore advanced lus country state 
Than thou, that livedst for her and for no mo? 
But when the stormy waves began to grow. 

Without reqpect of thy deserts erewhile. 

Art by thy country thrown into exile. 

Unfriendly Fortune, shall I thee now blamet 
Or shall I fault the Fates that so ordained? 
Or art thou, Jove, the causer of the same? 
Or Cruelty herself, doth she constrain? 
Or on whom else, alas, shall I complain? 

O trustless world, I can accusen none. 

But fickle £uth of commonty alone. 
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The pol3^u8 nor tbe canKileoii struige^ 
That turn themselvei to every hue they aee^ 
Are not fiK> fiill of Tain and fickle €llange» 
As is this &]se nnateadfiBSt commonty : 
Lo, I, alaa^ with mine adversity 
Have tried it trae, to ^ey are fled and gode^ 
And ofan host there is not left me oae^ 

That I, sAas in this calamity 

Alone was left, and to myself might plain; 

This treason, and this wretched coivardy. 

And eke with tears beweepen and complain; 

My hateful hap,. still looking to be slain; 
Wandering in woe, and to the gods on higlv 
Clepeing for vengeance of this treachery. 

And as the turtle tliat hais lost her make. 
Whom griping sorrow doth so sore attaint. 
With doleful voice and sound which she doth makr^ 
Mourning her loss, fills all the grove with plaint r 
So I, alas, forsaken and forfkint. 
With restless foot the wood roam up and dowi^ 
Which of my dole all shivering doth resound*. 

And being thus, alone, and all forsake. 
Amid the thick, forewandered in despair. 
As one dismayed, ne wist what way to take^ 
Until at last gan to my mind repair, 
A man of mine, called Humfirey Banastairer 
Wherewith me feeling much recomforted^ 
In hope of lacocmr^ to his house I fled^ 
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Who being one whom erst I had upbrought 
Even from his youth, and loved and Uked be9t» 
To gentry state advancing him finom nought. 
And had in secret trust, above the rest 
>Of special trust, now being thus distressed. 
Full secretly to him I me conveyed, 
. Kot doubting there but I should .find flonie aid. 

But out, alas, on cruel treachery. 
When that this caitif once an inkling heard. 
How that king Richard had proclaimed, that he 
Which me descried should have for his reward 
A thousand pounds, and further be preferred. 
His truth so turned to treason, all distained. 
That faith quite fled, and I by trust was trained* 

Tor by this wretch I being straight betrayed 
To one John Mitton, sheritiT of Shropshire theiv 
All suddenly was taken, and convey/ed 
To Salisbury, with xout of harnessed men, 
^^nto king Richard there, encamped then 
Fast by the city with a mighty hofst: 
Withouten doom wher/e head and Hfe I lort.** 

And with these words, as if the axe ev&x there 
Dismembered his head and corpse apart. 
Dead fell he down: and we in wofid fear 
Sto<kl mazed when he would to life revert: 
But deadly grie& still grew about his heart. 
That still he lay, sometime revived with paiu^ 
And with a si^h blooming dead again. 
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Midnight was come, and every vital thing 
With svFeet sound sleep their weary limbs did rest. 
The beasts were still, the little birds that sing. 
Now sweetly slept, beside their mother's breast. 
The old and all well shrouded in their nest: 
The waters calm, the cruel seas did cease. 
The woods, the fields, and all things held their peace. 

The golden stars were whirled amid their race. 
And on the earth did with their twinkling light. 
When each thing nestled in his resting place, 
Forgat day's pain with pleasure of the night: 
The hare had not the greedy hounds in sight. 
The fearful deer of death stood not in doubt. 
The partridge drept not of the falcon's foot 

The ugly bear now minded not the stake. 
Nor how the cruel mastiffs do him tear. 
The stag lay -still unroused from the brake. 
The foamy boar feared not the hunter's spear: 
All thing was still in desert, bush, and briar: 
With quiet heart now from their travails ceased. 
Soundly they slept in midst of all their rest 

When Buckingham, amid his plaint oppressed. 
With surging sorrows and with pinching pains 
In sort thus swooned, and with a sigh, he ceased 
To tellen forth the treachery and the trains 
Of Banastaire: which him so sore distrains. 
That from a sigh he falls into a swond. 
And from a swond heth raging od the groiuid* 
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So twitching were the pangs that he assayed. 
And he so sore with rueful rage distraught. 
To think upon the wretch that him betrayed. 
Whom erst he made a gentleman of nought. 
That more and more agrieved witli this thought. 
He storms out sighs, and with redoubled sore. 
Stroke with the farics, rageth more and more. 

Whoso hath seen the bull chased with darts. 
And witlj deep wounds foregalled and gored so. 
Till he, oppressed with the deadly smarts. 
Fall in a rage, and run upon his foe, 
Let him, I say, behold the raging woe 

Of Buckingham, that in these gripes of grief, 
Rageth gainst him that hath betrayed his life. 

With blood red eyen he stareth here and there. 
Frothing at mouth, with face as pale aB clout: 
When, lo, my limbs were trembling all for fear. 
And I amazed stood still in dread and doubt. 
While I might see him throw his arms about: 
And gainst the ground himself plunge with such force. 
As if the life forthwith should leave the corpse. 

With smoke of sighs sometime I might behold 
Tlie place all dimmed, like to the morning mist: 
And straight again the tears how they down rolled 
Alongst his cheeks, as if the rivers hissed: 
Whose flowing streams ne where no s«oner whist, 
But to the stars such dreadful shouts he sent. 
As if the throne of mighty Jove should rent. 
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And I the trhile itviih spirits wellnigh berefl^ 
Beheld the plight and pangs that did him strahi^ 
And iiow the blood his deadly color left, 
And straight returned with flaming red agaia: 
When suddenly amid his raging pain 
He gave a «igh» and with that sigh he said : 
** Oh Banastaire!'* and straight again he staid- 
Dead lay his corpse, as dead as any stone. 
Till swelling sighs storming within his breastt 
Upraised his head, that downward fell anon. 
With looks upcast, and sighs that never ceased: 
Forth streamed the tears, records of his unrest. 
When he with shrieks thus groveling on the grouncl, 
Y brayed these words with shrill and doleful sound. 

'** Heaven and earth, and ye eternal lamps, 
That, in the heavens wrapt, will us to rest. 
Thou bright Phosbe, that clearest the nights dampi^ 
Witness the plaints that in these pangs oppressed^ 
J, woful wretch, unlade out of my breast, 
And let me yield my last words, ere I party 
You, you, I call to rec<Nrd of my smait. 

And thou, Alecto, feed me with thy food. 
Let fall thy serpents from -thy snaky haii^ 
For such relief well fits me in this mood«. 
To feed my plaint with horror and with feaiv 
While rage afiresh thy venomed worm arrears 
And thou Sibilla, when thou seest me faantp 
Address -thyself the guide of my compUunt 
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And thou, O Jove, that with thy deep foredoom 
Dost rule the earth, and reign above the skies. 
That wreakest wrongs, and givest the dreadful doom 
Against the wretch that doth thy name despise, 
Jleceive tiiese words, and wreak them in such wise^ 
As heaven and eartii may witness and behold. 
Thy heaps of wrath upon this wretch unfold. 

Thou, Banastaire, gainst thee I clepe and call 
Unto the gods, that they just vengeance take 
On thee, thy blood, thy stained stock and all: 
O Jove, to thee above the rest I make 
My humble plaint, guide me, that what I speak 
May be thy will upon this wretch to fall. 
On tlic^ Banastaire, wretch of wretches alL 

O would to God that cruel dismal day, 
That gave me light first to behold thy face. 
With foul eclipse had reft my sight away: 
The unhappy hour, the time, and eke the place^ 
The sun and moon, the stars, and all that wa« 
In their aspects helping in ought to thee. 
The earth and air, and all, accursed be. 

And thou, caitiff, that like a monster swerved 
iFrom kind and kindness, hast thy master lorn. 
Whom neither truth, nor trust wherein thou senre4» 
iNe his deserts could move, nor thy &ith sworn. 
How shall I curse, but wish tliat thou unborn 
Had been, or that the eartli had rent in tway« 
And swallowed thee in cradle as thoi| laju 
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To tliis did I, even from thy tender youth, 
Witsare to bring thee up? c^d I herefore 
Bericve liie oath of thy undoubted truth? 
Advance thee up, and trust thee ev«rmore? 
By trusting thee that I should die therefore? 

O -wretch, and worse tlian wretch, what shall 1 say? 

But clepe and curse gainst thee and thine for «ye. 

Hated be tliou, disdained of every wigh^ 
And pointed at wherever that thou go: 
A traitorous wxetith, unworthy of the light 
Be thou esteemed : and to increase tiiy wo^e, 
'llie sound be hateful of thy name also: 

And in this sort with shame and sharp reproach. 
Lead thou thy life^ till greater grief approach* 

Dole and despair, let those be thy defighl^ 
Wrapped in woes tliat cannot be mifold. 
To wail the day, and weep the weary night. 
With rainy ey«n and sighs cannot be told, 
And let no wight thy woe seek to withhold : 
But count thee worthy, wretch, of sorrow*s stor^ 
That suffering mudi, ought still to soffer more. 

Deserve thou death, yea be fliou deemed to dit 
A shameful death, to end thy shameful life: 
A sight longed for, joyful to every «ye. 
When thou «hatt be arraigned as a thief. 
Standing at bar, and pleading for thy Kfe, 
With trembling tongue, in dread and dolor*8 rag^ 
.Lade witli white locks, and fountcore years of age. 
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Yet shall jiot death deUver thee so soon 
Out of thy woes, so happy shalt not be: 
But to the eternal Jove this is my boon» 
That thou mayest live tliine eldest son to sec 
Reft of his wits,, and in a foul boar's sty ♦ 
To end his days, in rage and death distressed, 
A worthy tomb where one (^ thine should rest. 

And after this> yet pray I more, thou may 

Thy second son see drowned in a dyke. 

And in such sort to close his latter day. 

As heard or seen erst hath not been the like: 

Ystrangled in a puddle, not so deep 

As half a foot, that such hard loss of life. 
So cruelly chanced, may be thy greater grieC 

And not yet shall thy hugie sorrows cease, 
Jove shall not so withhold his wrath from thee^ 
But that thy plagues may more and more increase. 
Thou shalt still live, that thou thyself mayest see 
Tliy dear daughter stricken with leprosy : 
That she, that erst was all thy whole delight. 
Thou now mayest loath to have her come in sight. 

And after that, let shame and sorrow's grief 
Feed forth thy years continually in woe. 
That thou mayest live in death, and die in life^ 
And in this sort forewailed and wearied so» 
At last thy ghost to part thy body fro: 

Tliis pray I, Jove, and with this latter breathy 
Vengean^ I ask upon my cruel death.'* 
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This said* he flang his retchless anus abroad. 
And, groveling, flat upon the ground he lay. 
Which with his teeth he all to gnashed and gnawed;.. 
Deep groans he fet, as he that would nway ; 
But, lo, in vain he did the death assay: 
Although I think was never man that knew 
Such deadly pains, where death did not ensn^. 

So strove he thus awhile as Wiethe death. 
Now pale as lead, and cold as any stone. 
Now still as calm, now storming forth a breath 
Of smoky sighs, as breath and all were gone: 
But every thing hath end: so he anon 
Came to himself, when, with a sigh outbrayed^^ 
With woful cheer, these woful words be said:— 

*' Ah, where am I, what thing, or whence is this? " 

Who reft my wits? or how do I thus lie ? 

My limbs do quake, my thought agasted is,. 

Why sigh I so? or whereunto do I 

Thus grovel on the ground?" and by and by 

Upraised he stood, and with a sigh hath staid,. 

'When to himself returned, thus he said: — 

** Sufficeth now this plaint and this regret. 
Whereof my heart his bottom hath unfraught : 
And of my death let peers and princes wete 
The world's mitrust, that they thereby be taught: 
And in her wealth, sith that such change is wrought^ 
Hope not too much, but in the niids of all 
Think on my death, and what may them be&lL: 
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So long as Fortulie woidd pepolit !llie (Mie, 

I lived in rule and riches with Hie b^: f 

And past my time in hcmor and in fiu»e» 

That of mishap no fear was in- my )>i;qb£^«' 

But false Fortune, when I suspected tosft. 

Did turn the wheel, and with a doleful faU 

Hath me bereft of honor, life, aDd4i]L 

Lo, what avails ih richei^ floods that flows? 
Though she so smiled, as all the world were his. 
Even kings and kesars, biden Fortune's throws,. 
And simple sort, must bear it as it is: 
Take heed by me that blithed in baleful bliss^ 
My rule, my riches, royal blood and all. 
When Fortune frowned, the feller made my fall. 

For hard mishaps, that happens unto^uch 
Whose wretched state erst never fell no change, • 
A grieve them not in any part so much 
As their distress: to whom it is so strange 
Tliat all their lives, nay, passed pleasures range. 
Their sudden woe, that aye wield wealth at will, 
Algates tlieir hearts more piercingly must thrill. 

For of my birth, my blood was of the best. 
First born an earl, then duke by due descent. 
To swing the sway in court among the rest, 
Danie Fortune me her rule most largely leiit. 
And kind with courage so my corpse had blent. 

That, lo, on whom but me did she most smile? 

And whom but me, lo, did she most beguile? 



US BUCKINGHAM. 

Now hast thoa lieard the whole of my unbap^ 
My chance, my change, the came of all my carer 
In wealth and woe, how Fortune did me wrap. 
With world at will, to win me to her snare: 
Bid kings, bid kesars, bid all states beware. 
And tell them this from me that tried it true: 
Who reckless rules, right soon may hap to rue.**^ 
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VARIOUS READIIiGS. 



Page* line* 

tn 1 kaEltning l6ia 

7 bloom 1587. 

This reading tHao occnra in some copiei of tlM 

edition of 1568. Sir E. Brydges and Cbnp* 

bell prefer tret; Ciqpell, Warton* and H»* 

zlewood^ i/ooM. 

1 19 6 Night* s black chair I610. 
IQ bright 1610. 

120 5 on her eyes 1587. 

121 13 LaBtheus 1563 & 1587. 

122 5 gathered sprites '1587. 
6 sprites 1587* 

vl24 18 travail end 1563. 
27 dreadful iCia 

125 5 noisome 16 10. 

126 20 shoulder 1587. 
J 28 8 brdken 1563. 

132 26 too, supplied by CapelL 

133 17 Troy, supplied by CapelL 
22 uprising 1587. 

134 10 lively 1587. 
138 1 to 1587. 

' 8 swing 1587- 

140 1 to 1587. 

143 16 in 1587. 

445 12 pasted 1587. 
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P«^e. line, 

147 3 out brought 1567.- Z* 

1 stained 15S7» 

21 of 1567. 

149 20 searched 1587. 
27 foreirking 1587. 

150 19 agrieved l6ia 
21 foul I6l0. 

151 4 form 1587- 
12 to 1563. 

25 wretched 1587. 

153 12 basely l6ia 

1^6 13 heavens 161Q> 

17 that 1587. 

158 1 when 1587. 

159 2 ruthful 1587- 

160 1 sprites 1587. 

161 1 the 1587. 

4 name 1587- 

15 the 1587. 

18 day 1587. 

163 2 shall thou not 15dS. 

4 may 1563. 

8 yet 1587. 

12 not half so 1587^ 

14 the 1587. 

165 5 whom 1587. 

166 5 by all 1565. 
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